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PREFACE 

TO THE THIRD EDITION. 



Thk Selection of Psalms and Hymns of whicli the Third 
Edition is now offered, has been made witii the view pf 
comprising, ist, the best versions of the Psalms which have 
yet been produced; 2ndly, a series of Hymns adapted to 
the Festivals of the Church, and other occasions of periodi- 
cal recurrence ; and Srdly^ a collection of Hymns, em- 
bodying the great truths of Christianity, and applicable to 
the usual topics of pulpit instruction. In forming and 
arranging this last division, one object has been to Ornish 
that numerous class, whose reading is necessarily limited, 
with a compendious outline of Cmistian Doctrine^ Prac- 
tice, Experience, and Hope. This will account for tixe 
insertion of a few under titese heads, scarcely admissible 
•in public Worship, but almost necessary to complete the 
chain of religious truth which would otherwise have been 
defective. 

The present work, whatever be its merits 'or defects, is 
the result of no small portion of time and oonsideratiou. 
Upwards of one hundred similar compilations have been 
carefully examined, and in all cases tiie original authors 
have been consulted, where tiieyeould be ascertained. It 
has been the Editor's aim to select from the immense num- 
ber of published hymns, such as appeared to unite with 
harmonioius versification and devout zeelinff, those views of 
Divine truth which are in strict aceordanee with the 
Sacred Scriptures, the Artieles and liturgy of our Church, 
and the general sentiments of all real Christians. If for 
some of them but a small share of literary merit can be 
claimed, this defeet, it is hoped, will be compensated in the 
estimation of candid persons, by the importance of their 
subjects, and the excellence of their matter. Had poetical 
talent been more frequentiy consecrated to tiie service of its 
Author, there would be no cause to regret that any branch 
of Christian truth has not furnished a theme for the poet as 
well as the divine. 

The extent to which altmition has been carried in most 
modem selections has been frequentiy complained of. This 
complaint, it must be acknowledged, is in some degree 
well founded, and many admired Hymns have been seriously 
injured and enfeebled by what were designed as emendations 
In the present work, the Editors, while they have not deemed 
it either judicious or desirable to perpetuate expressions 
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whieh every person of cultivated taste must disapprove, 
have been uniformly anxious to restrict, rather than extend 
the principle of change. No alteration they trust has been 
made which, on comparison with the original, will not be 
found to convey an idea more consonant i^ith Scripture, 
more pleasing to a correct ear, or more intelligible to a pkdii 
understanding. 

The arrangement preferred is that which seemed to offer 
the greatest facility uf reference. To combine this with 
another object of no less importance, viz : — an adaptation 
to the subjects and order of the Liturgy, a table has been 
constructed pointing out Psalms and Hymns suitable for 
each Sunday in the year. These will commonly be found 
to have reference to the first Lessons, Epistle, or Gospel, 
for the day ; and where no such connection could be dis- 
covered, reference is made to the most useful Psalms and 
Hymns of a more general character. A guide is thus fur- 
nished to the minister, and a directorv to the clerk in his 
occasional absence, f(ft conducting the psalmody of the 
congregation, and thus every subject of prayer and praise may 
be introduced into Divine Worship in due proportion, and 
with a pleasing variety. 

This selection having from its extensive circulation ac . 
quired a permanent character, is now stereotyped, and thus 
uniformity in all fiiture Editions will be effectually secured. 
It has been finally revised and enlarged by the addition of 
Scriptural and Topical Indexes, and is now commended by 
tiie Compilers to their fellow Christians, in the hope that it 
may be a means under the Divine blessing, of enabling them 
to ** sing with the spirit, and with the understanding also ;" 
and that it may assist their public and private devotions in 
this ** house of their pilgrimage," till they are called to 
exchange tho services of time for the infinitely nobler services 
of eter^ty. 

- EDWARD DAVIES, 
JOHN A. BAXTER. 

Kingswinford, near Dudley, 1 Mrv isth 1835 
Chu?chm, near Kidderminster, / ^^^ ^^^* ^^' 



N. B. Any Minister of a parish, who may be desirous of 
obtaining this selection for distribution at a reduced price, is 
?fjuested to address a line to the 15|if|f]r!^^^ 
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PSALM 1» 0. n. 

TherigMemuandiheunelfedeatUruMJ, 

1 HOW blest is he who ne'er consents 

By ill advioe to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinners' wajrs, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk. 

2 Bat makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by day^ 
And meditates by night. 

3 Like some hit tree, which, fed by streams. 

With timely fruit doth bend, 
He still shall flourish, sliai success 
All his designs attend* 

4 Not so the ungodly* they, alas ! 

No lasting root shall find; . ^ 

For they are driven away like dust, 

Or chajQT before the wind « n 

PSALM 2. CM. 

ifetriahU Exaltation, 

1 ATTEND, earth, whilst I ^edaro . 
God's uncontroird decree f 
" Thou art x^y 9on, this day wyhm^ 
" Have I Degotteui tiie^.. 
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S PSALMS. 

2 *' Ask and /pceive thy fuU demands; 

*' Thine shall the heathen be; 

" The utmost limits of thp lands 

" Shall be possessed by thee." 

3 Be wise, ye nilers of the earth, 

Obey the anointed Lord; 
Adore th^ King of heavenly birth, 
And tremble at his word. 

4 With humble love address his throne; 

For if he frown, ye die: 
Those are secure, and those alone, 
Who on his grace rely. 

PSALM 3. c. M. 

Confidence in Ood. 

1 THOU, Lojrd, art my secure defence, 

On thee my hopes rely ; 
Thou art my glory and my help 
When any danger 's nigh. 

2 Guarded by thee, I kid me down 

My sweet repose to take; 
For I through thee securely sleep, 
Through thee in safety wake. 

8 Salvation to the Lord belongs^ 
He only can defend ; 
His blessing he extends to all 
Who on his nanie depend. 

PSALM 4. CM. 

For tht divine /avow* 
1 HEAR me, O God, when near thy throne 
My earnest cries ascend; 
I plnd thy lighteou8^ess alone, 
And on thy grace depend* 
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2 Ofb has that p[race enlarged my heart. 

Weighed down with anxious care; 
Again thy mercy, Lord, impart. 
Again regard my prayer. 

3 While many, wrapt in nature's night, 

For worldly good inquire, 

lift on me thy saving light ! 
Tis all that I desire. 

4 In peace I lay me down to sleep ; 

Thine arm shall stay my head ; 
Thine fingel spread his tent, and keep 
His watch around my bed. 

PSALM 5. CM. 

For the Lord* 8 day morning. 

1 LORD, in the morning thou shalt hear 

My*\^oice ascending high; 
To thee will I direct my ^T&yeTf 
To thee lift up mine eye. 

2 Oft to thy house will I resort, 

To taste thy mercies there ; 

1 will frequent thy holy court. 
And worship in thy fear. 

3 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of truth and grace ; 
Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face ! 

ii All they who love and fear thy name 
Shall see their hopes fiilfill'd: 
The mighty God will compass them 
With favour as a shield. 
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4 MASXi* 

^SALM 0. c.ic. 

i IN tender mercy, not in wrath, 
Bebuke us, gracious God ! 
Lest, if thy whole di^leasore rise. 
We fall beneath thy rod. 

2 Touch'd by thy Spirit's quickening power. 
Our load of guilt we feel ; 
The wounds thy Spirit hath unclos'di 
O let that Spirit heal ! 

d Oppress'd with Satan's galling yoke. 
Must we for eyer mourn ? 
And wilt thou not at length, God, 
In pitying love return? 

4 O come with speed, ere life expire, 

And show thy power to save ! 
For who shall sing thy name in death,, 
Or praise thee m the grave ? 

5 Why should our souls distrust thy grace, 

Or yield to dread despair ? 
Thou wilt fulfil thy promised word. 
And grant us all our prayer. 

PSALM 8. Version !• CM. 
The wonders qf creation end redemptUm* 

1 O THOU, to whom all creatures bow 

Within tliis earthly frame, 
Tlirougli all the world how great art Thou ! 
How glorious is thy name ! 

2 When lieaven, tliy beauteous work on high. 

Employs my wondering sight. 
The moon that nightly rules the sky, 
With stars of feebler light; 
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3 Lord, what is man, or man's frail race, 

Who dwells so far below, 
That thou shouldst visit hini with grace. 
And love his nature so ? 

4 That thy letemal Son should bear 

To take a mortal form ; 
Made lower than the angels are, 
To save a dying worm ? 

5 thou, to whom all creatures bow 

"Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art Thoti 1 
How glorious is thy name ! 

PSALM 8. yEBSION 2, o. M. 
The wonders qf creation and redempHon. 

1 O LORD, our King, how excellent 

Thy name on earth is known ! 
Thy glory in the firmament 
How wonderfully shown ! 

2 When I behold the heavens on high, 

The work of thy right hand ; 
The moon and stars amid the sky, 
Thy lights in every land ; 

3 Lord, what is man, that thou shouldst deign 

On him to set thy love, 
Give him on earth awhile to reign^ 
Tlien fiill a throne above ? 

4> O Lord, how excellent thy name ! 
How manifold thy ways ! 
Let time thy saving truth proclaim, 
Eternity thy praise. 
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PSALM 9. CM. 

Praise to God. 
TO celebrate thy praise, O Lord, 

I will my heart prepare ; 
To all the listening world thy works. 

Thy wondrous works, declare. 

The thought of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasure bring ; 
Whilst to thy name, O thou most High, 

Triumphant praise I sing. 

All those who have thy goodness prov'd 

Will in thy truth confide, 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 

That on thy help relied. 

Sing praibes, therefore, to the Lord, 

From Sion, his abode; 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 

Confess no other God. 

PSALM 11. L.M. 
Confidence in Ood, 
WHEN all bespeaks a Father's love, 
O wherefore, timorous as the dove, 
Should we in times of peril flee 
To any refuge, Lord, but thee? 

In vain the wicked bend their bow, 
And seek to lay the righteous low ; 
Thou, from thine everlasting throne, 
With watchful care regard'st thine own. 

Thy voice shall seal the sinner's fate ; 
Just vengeance doth his crimes await ; 
While the bright beams of grace divine 
Shall on thy faithful servanto shine. 

Digitized by Vj^J'LJ VIC 



PSAtMS. 7 

PSALM 15. L.M. 

The acceptable character, 

1 WHO Bhall ascend thy heavenly place. 
Great God, and dwell before thy face ? 
The man that minds religion now. 
And humbly walks with God below. 

2 Whose hands are pure, whose heart is clean ; 
Whose lips still speak the things they mean ; 
No slanders dwell upon his tongue : 

He hates to do his neighbour 'wrong. 

3 He loves his enemies, and prays 
For those that curse him to his face; 
And doth to all men still the same 
That he could hope or wish from them. 

4 Yet when his holiest works are done ; 
His soul depends on grace alone : 
This is the man thy face shall see, 
And dwell for ever, Lord, with tliee. 

PSALM 16. CM. 

Hope in thi Resurrection. 

1 HENCEFORTH my soul shall bless the Lord, 

Whose precepts give me light, 
And private counsel still afford, 
In sorrow's dismal night* 

2 111 strive each action to approve 

To his all- seeing eye; 
No danger shall my hopes remove, 
Because he still is nigh» 

3 Therefore my heart all grief defies, 

My glory does rejoice : 
My fl^ shall rest in hope to rise, 
WaVd by his powerful voice* 
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4 Thou shalt the paths of life display, 
That to thy presence lead ; 
Where pleasures dwell without allay, 
And joys that never fade. 

PSALM 17- 1'- M. 

Antieipathn qfjuture glory ^ 

1 WHAT sinners valne, I resign ; 
Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine; 
I shall hehold thy blissful face, 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life's a dream, an empty sliow: 
But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere ; 
When shall I wake and find me there ? 

3 O glorious hour ! O blest abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God; 
And flesh and sin no mora control 
The sacied pleasures of the soul* 

4 My flesh shall dumber in the ground, 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with glad surprise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 

PSALM 18- CM. 

The Majeity anA Morey of God,"^. 9, 11. 

1 THE Lord descended from above. 

And bow'd the heavens most high ; 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On cherubim and sempliim 

Full royally he rode ; 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Game fljring all abroad. 
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He sits serene upon tlie floods, 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And ke^ as sovereign Lord and King, 

For evermore shall reign. 

The Lord will give his people strength. 
Whereby they shall increase ; 

And he will bl&ss his chosen flock 
With everlasting peace. 

PSALM 19. Version 1. l.m.d. 
" The heavens declare the glory of God J** 
THE spacious finnanient on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 
The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power display. 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 

Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale ; 
And nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; ' 
While all the stars that round her bum. 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

XVhat though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ! 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ! 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
" The hand that made us is divine 'fp 
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PSALM 19. TI2B6ION 2. tuU. 

1 THE heavens declare thy eloiy. Lord; 
In eveiy star thy wisdom diines; 

But when our eyes behold thy word» 
We read thy name in fairer Imes. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy power eonfeSB; 
But the blest volume thou has vmt 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

d Sun, moon, and stars, convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand : 
So when thy truth b^n its race, 
It touch'd and glanc'd on every hiiid. 

4 Nor £(hall thy spreading gospel rest, 

Till through the world thy truth has nm; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light : 
Thy sospel makes the simple wise : 

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right, 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls renew'd, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse our sins, our souls renew. 
And make thy word our guide to heaven. 

PSALM 19. Version 3. Ts. 
Por purity <^ heaTU-*-^. Vk-^\^, 
1 BLEST Instructor ! from thy ways 
Who can tell how oft he strays % 
Save from error's growth my mind. 
Leave not, Lord one zoot behind. 
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2 Cleanse ine from the giiilt that lies 
Wrapt within my heart's disguise; 
Let me thence, by thee renew'd, 
Each presumptuous sin exclude. 

3 Let my tongue, from error free, 
Speak the words approVd by thee; 
To thy all-observing eyes 

Let my thoughts accepted rise. 

4 While I thus thy name adore, 
And thy healing grace implore, 
Blest Redeemer ! Dow thine ear; 
God my Strength ! propitious hear, 

PSALM 23. Vebsion 1. cm. 
Th6 Lord the Shepherd qfhis people. 

1 MY Shepherd is the living Lord, 

Nothmg therefore I need ; 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streams, 
He setteth me to feed. 

2 He doth convert and glad my soul, 

And bring my mind in frame, 
To walk in paths of righteousness, 
For his most holy name. 

3 Y^ thoueh I walk through deaths dark t^Icl 

Yet will I fear no ill; 
Thy rod and staff they comfort me, 
And thou art with me still. 

4 Ooodnest and merey all my daya 

ShaU surely foUow me; 
And in God's house tot evennoie 
My dwelUng plnos nhal) be^o.,, Google 
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PSALM 23. Version 2. 6 lines Sb. 

The Lord the Shepherd of hie people. 

1 THE Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shepherd's care; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
My noun-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glehe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, Lord, art with mc still ; 
Tliy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

rSALM 23- Version 3. c. m. 
The Lord the Shephei'd qf hie people. 

1 MY Shepherd will supply my need, 

Jehovah is his name ; 
In pastures frcsli he makes me feed, 
Beside the living stream. 

2 He brings my wandering spirit back, 

When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake. 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3 When I walk through the shades of death. 

Thy presence is my stay; 
A word 9f thy supportbg breath 
Drives aUpy fean away. 
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4 Thy band, in spite of all my foes, 

Doth still my table spread ; 

My cup with blessings ov,erflow8, 

Thine oil anoints my head. 

5 The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days : 
O may thy house be my abode, 
And all my work be praise ! 

PSAL3I 24. L.M. 
J%e Ascension qf Christ. 

1 OUR Lord is risen from the dead. 
The Saviour is gone up on high : 
The powers of hell are captiTe led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay ; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

3 Loose all your bars of massive light, 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene: 
He claims these mansions as his right ; 
Receive the King of glory in. 

4 Who is the King of Glory? Who ? 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame. 

The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew, 
And Jesus is the Conqueror s name. 

5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits, . 
And Angels chant the solemn lay : 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 
Ye everta^ting ^QOXb, gijtwayf,,^,. 
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C Who is the King of glory ? Wlio ? 

Tlio Lord, of boundless power possessed; 
The King of saints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever bless'd. 

PSALM 25. Part 1. s. m. 
Prayer to God, — ». 1 — 6. 

1 TO God in whom I trust, 

I lift my heart and voice ; 
O let mo not be put ta shame, 
Nor let my foes rejoice. 

2 To me thy truth impart, 

And' lead me in thy way ; 
For thou alone canst bring me nelp. 
On thee I wait all day. 

3 Thy mercies and thy love, 

O Lord, recall to mind.; 

And graciously continue stitt, 

As thou wort ever, kind. 

PSALM 25. Pabt 2. 8. if. 

God's mercy andfaitl^fiilneis,^*. 8, 9, 10. 

1 HIS mercy and his truth 

The righteous Lord displays. 
In bringing wandering sinners home, 
^ And teaching them his ways. 

2 He th6se in justice guides 

Who his direction seek ; 
And in his sacred paths shall lead 
The humble and the meek. 

3 Through all the ways ot God 

Both truth and mercy shine 
To such as with obedient heaita 
To his W«8t will incline. r..o^F^ 
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PSALM 26. c. M, 

AUachmeni to the House qf Gud, 
I LOVE thy holy temple, Lord, 

There thou vouchsaf st to dwell ; 
And there the teadiers of thy word 

Of all thy mercies tell. 

There at thine altar would I kned 

In penitence sincere ; 
Deeply a Saviour's mercy feel, 

And words of pardon hear : 

Or mingling with the choral throng, 

My joyful voice would raise ; 
And pour the full melodious song 

In thankful notes of praise. 

PSALM 27. 0. M. 

Delight in divine ordinaneet, 
THE Lord of glory is my light, 

And my salvation too : 
God is my strength ; nor will I feai 

What all my foes can do. 

One privilege my heart desires, 

O grant me an ahode 
Among the churches of thy saints, 

The temples of my God I 

There shall I offer my requests, 

And see thy beauty still ; 
Sliall hear thy messages of love. 

And there inquire thy will. 

When troubles nse, and storms appear. 
There may thy children hide : 

God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 
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5 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints, 
Let courage fill your heart ; 
He'll raise your spirit when it faints. 
And inward strength impart. 

PSALM 28. CM. 

God the tirengih qfhia aaintt. 

1 O LORD, our Rock, to thee we fly, 

And pour in prayer our breath ; 
Bow down and hear, lest we become 
Like those that sleep in death. 

2 O cast ua not away with those 

Whose ways are ways of sin, 
Whose works proclaim their awful doom. 
Ere judgment doth begin ! 

3 O thou, the strength of all thy saints, 

In whom we live and move, 

^till feed us with the bread of life, 

And bless us with thy love. 

PSALM 29- L. M. 

God omnipotent, 

1 GIVE to the Lord, ye sons of fame, 
Give to the Lord renown and power; 
Render due honour to Lis name, 
And his eternal might adore. 

2 The Lord prockims his power aloud, 
Supreme o'er ocean, sky, and land ; 
His voice divides the watery cloud, 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 

3 The Lord sits sovereign on the flood, 
Jehovah reigns, for ever King ; 

Yet makes each temple his abode. 
Where we his awful glories sing. 
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4 In gentler language there, the Lord 
The counsels of Ins grace imparts ; 
Amidst the raging storm, his word 
Speaks peace and courage to our hearts. 

PSALM 30. L.M. 

Praise for 8icJtne88 healed and eorrow removed. 

1 THEE I'll extol, my God, on high, 
At whose command diseases fly ; 
Who hut the Lord can speak and save 
From the dark borders of the grave ? 

2 His anger but a moment stays, 
His favour endless life conveys; 
Though weeping may endure the night, 
Yet joy returns with morning light. 

3 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The sacred honours of the Lord ; 
With grateful songs Jehovah bless, 
And praise him for his hoUnees. 

PSALM 32. t. M. 

Tfe Itessedness of pardon, 

1 HOW blest the man, with mercy crotvn'd, 
Whose sins have all forgiveness found; 
Whose deep transgressions, cover d o'er 
With pardoning blood, are seen no more. 

2 How blest the man, to whom the Lord 
Doth his own righteousness afford ; 
Whom mercy clears from every sin. 
Whose heart conceab no guile witlun ! 

3 O boundless grace \ tlie rich display 
Shall teach the trembling lips to pray. 
And contrite souls, with godly fear. 
Shall pl^ad, while Mercy waits to het^r* 
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PSALM 34. 0. »i. 

The righteous encouraged to trust in God. 

1 TjmOUGH all tlie chapgmg scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast. 

Till all tliat are distressed 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

8 O magnify the Lord with me. 
With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to him I cali'd. 
He to my i^ecue came. 

4 O make bnt trial of his love. 

Experience will decide 
How biest are they, and only they. 
Who in his truth confide. 

5 Fear him, ye sairiti?, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you his service your delight. 
Your wants shall be his care. 

PSALM 36- L. M. 

The petfections and providence qf Cfod. — v. 5, 6, 7, 9 

1 HIGH in the heavens, eternal God, 
Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 

Thy truth shall break through every cloud, 
That veils and darkens thy cfesigns. 

2 For ever firm thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments ax?, a mighty deep. 
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3 Thy providence is kind and iAiS^» • ^ ^{i 
Both man and beast thy JMiuaty ehate; 

The whole creatioa is thy charge^ 
But saints are thy peculiar iiaie* 

4 My God, bow ^edieot thy grace, 
Whence all omr hope and eomfort springs I 
The sopa of Aidam, in distress, 

fly to the shadow of tliy wings. 

5 life, like a foimtfidn rich and free, 
Springs from the presenee of the Lord, 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promis'd^in thy word. 

PSALM 37. CM. 
God's faffour to th9 riffHeow.-'^* 23«~25. 

1 MY God, the steps of pions men 

Are order'd by thy teill ; 
Thoi^i they jshould faU, they xisQ a^io» 
Thy h{ina supports them st31. 

2 The Lord delights to see their wayB, 

Their yirUie he approTes ; 
He'll ne'er deprive them of his grace. 
Nor leave the souls he loves. 

3 The heavenly heritage is theirs, 

Their portion and Uieir home ; 
He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Of blessiDgs long to come. 

PSALM 39i Vehsjon 1. cm. 
The shortness and vanity qf I^fe.'-^v, 4—7. 
1 TEACH me tlie measure of my daya, 
Thou Maker of my frame ! 
I would survey life's narrow space, 
And learn how frail I am. 
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2 A Bpaxi is all that we can boast, 
A little point of time ; 
Man is but vanity and dust^ 
In all his flower and prime. 
8 See the vain race of mortals move^ 
Like shadows o'er the plain ; 
They rage and strive, desire and love. 
But all their noise is vain. 

4 What should I wish or wait for then 

From creatures, earth and dust ? 
They make our expectations vain, 
And disappoint our trust. 

5 Now I resign my worldly hope, 

My fond desires recall ; 
I give my mortal interest up, 
And make my God my all. 

PSALM 39. Version 2. l. m. 

Mmh a pilgrim on the earth.^v, 4, 5, 12/ 13. 
J O LET me, heavenly Lord, extend 
My view to life's approaching end ; 
What are my days ? A span their line ; 
And what my age, compared with thine? 

2 Our life advances to a close, 

While yet its earliest dawn it knows; 
Swift through an empty shade we run, 
And vanity and man are one. 

3 God of our fathers ! here as they. 
We walk, the pilgrims of a day, 

As transient guests, thy works admire, 
And instant to our home retire. 

4 Spare us awhile, in mercy spare. 

Our strength renew, our heart prepare; 
Before life's circuit wander'd o'er. 
Departing, we are seen no more. 
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PSALM 40. c. M. 

Incamaiion and Sacrifice of Chriti, — v. 6—8. 

1 THUS saith the Lord, " Yoiir work is vain, 

" Give your burnt oflferings o'er ; 
" In dying goats and bullocks slain 
" My sold delights no more." 

2 Then spake the Saviour, ^' Lo ! I'm here, 

"My God, to do thy will; 
" Whate'er^thy sacred books declare 
" Thy servant shall fulfil." 

3 And see, the blest Redeemer comes ! 

The eternal Son appears ! 
And at the appointed time assumes 
The body God prepares ! 

4 No blood of beasts, on altars shed. 

Could wash the conscience clean ; 
But the rich sacrifice he paid 
Atones for all our sin. 

PSALM 41. L.M. 
Charity to the poor* 

1 BLEST, who with generous pity glows, 
Who learns to feel another's woes ; 
Who to the poor man's want gives ear. 
And wipfBs the helpless orphan's tear. 

2 In every want, in every woe, 
Himself thy pity. Lord, shall know; 
Thy care his life shall guard, thy hand 
To him shall give the promised land. 

3 When languid with disease and pain. 
Thou, Lord, his spirit wilt sustain; 
Raise with thine arm his sinking head, 
And make iu sickness all his feca. ,c 
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PSALM 42. Part !• c. m. 

God*8 presence desired. 

1 AS pants the hart for cooKng streams, 

When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee, 
And thy i^eshiog grace. 

2 For thee, my Odd, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
O when shall I behold thy face, 
Thou Majesty divine ! 

3 Why restless^ why cast down, my soul ? 

Trust God, who will employ 
His aid for thee, and change thy sighs 
To thankful hymns of joy. 

PSALM 42. Pabt 2. CM. 

God our hope in affliction. 

1 AFFLICTION is a stormy deep, 

Where wave resounds to wave : 
Though o'er my head the billows roD, 
I know the Lord can save. 

2 The hand that now withholds my joys' 

Can yet restore my peace; 
And he, who bade the tempest roar. 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

3 In the dark watclies of the night 

I'll count his mercies o'er ; 
1*11 praise him for ten thousand past, 
And humbly sue for more. 

4 When darkness and when sorrows rose, 

And press'd on every side, 
The Lord has still sustained my steps, 
A!nd still has been my- guide, ic 



PBAtH^. 28 

Her6 will I rest, and build my hope, 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He's more than all the world to me, 

My health, my life, my God. 

PSALM 43. L. M. 

Prayer /or light and truth. — v. 3, 4. 
LET me with liglit and truth he blest, 
Bo those my guides, to lead my way, 
Till on thy holy hill I rest, 
And ill thy sacrod temple pray. 

Tlien to thine altar will I go, 
To thee, my God, my only joy ; 
My grateful heart with love shall glow, 
While songs of praise my lips employ. 

PSALM 45. Part 1. l. m. 
Glory and government of Cfhrht. 
NOW be my heart inspired to sing 
The glories of my Saviour- King : 
Jesus the Lord ; how heavenly fiiir 
His form ! how bright his beauties are ! 

O'er all the sons of human race 
He shines with far superior grace ; 
Love from his lips divinely flows. 
And blessings all his state compose. 

Thy throne,' O God, for ever stands ; 
Grace is the sceptre of thy hands ; 
Thy laws and works are just and right. 
Justice and grace are thy delight. 

God, thine own God, has richly shed 
His oil of gladness on thy head ; 
And with his sacred Spirit blest 
His first-born Son above the rest^ip 
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PSALM 45. Part 2. l. m. 

The union qf Christ and hit church. 

1 THE King of saints, how fair his face, 
Adom'd with majesty and grace ! 

He comes with blessings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 

2 At his right hand our eyes behold 
The queen array *d in purest gold ; 
Fair daughter, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native state. 

3 So shall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the favourite of his choice ; 
Let liim be lov'd, and yet ador'd. 
For he's thy Maker, and thy Lord. 

4 O happy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To his fair palace in the skies. 
And all thy sons, a numerous train. 
Each like a prince in glory reign ! 

PSALM 46. Part 1. l. m. 
God a very present help in trouble. 

1 GOD is the refuge of his saints. 
When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints. 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let mountains from their seats be ImrFd 
Down to the deep, and buried there ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world ; 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud lot the troubled ocean roar. 
In sacred peace onr souls abide ; 
"While every nation, every shore. 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 
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TSAIM 46« Part 2. l. m. 

Thepromku ^f Qod a tur^ ground 0/ confidence, 

THERE is a stream, whoee gentle floir 
Supplies the city of out God ; 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding ihfotigli. 
And watering out divinu abode. 

That sacred stieam, thy holy word. 
That all our ra^ng fear controls ; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new skength to fainting souls. 

Sion enjoys her Monarch's love. 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her ifirm foundations move, 
Built on hk truth, and aim'd ¥nth power. 

PSALM 47- <^M. 

TJ^a^cemionAndreiifnqfChriet 
O FOKa8hptit4>f saciedjoy. 

To God, the sovere^ ^^^S • 
Let every la&d th«r tongues employ. 

And hymns of t4uin{4^ ^g. 

. Je^iis, ouf God, «s&end« ^,htgU ! 

His heavenly guardis el^fmod 
Attend Jbim visiitg ibrougb the sky, 

With tinmpete' JQjful iaoimd. 
>¥iHlD.&ii^l9 duNit and pwise i^^ King, 

Let mortals kam their atrauis ; 
nLet idb. the earth hi? honours sing ; 

O'er all the earth he reigns. 

Rehearse 1)19 praise with awe profound j 
Let knowledge lead the song ; 

Nor mock him with a solemn sound, 
Upon* thoughtless tongue. 
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PSALM 48. 8. H. 

The presence qf God in ike tanetumf. 
GREAT is the Lord our God, 

And let his praise be great ; 
He makes his churches nis abode^ 

His most delightful seat. 

These temples of his grace, 

How beautiful they stand ! 
The honours of our native place. 

And bulwarks of our land. 

In every now distress 

We'll to hb house repair ; 
We 11 think upon his wondrous graces 

And seek deliverance there. 

The God we worship now 

Will guide us till we die ; 
Will be our Qt)d while here below. 

And ours above the sky. 

PSALM 50. CM. 

The hut Judgment, 

THE Lord, the Judge, before his throne, 
Bids the whole earth draw nigh ; 

The nations near the rising sun. 
And near the western Ay. 

Heaven from above his call shall hear^ 

Attending angels oome ; 
And earth and hell shall know and fear 

His justice and their doom. 

'* But gather all my saints," he cries, 
*' That made their peace with God, 

" By tho Redeemer's sacrifice, 
" And seal'd it with his blood. 
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h ** Their faith and work?, brought forth to liglit, 
*^ Shall make the world confess 
" My sentence of reward is right, 
** And heaven adore my grace." 

PSALM 51- Veiiwion 1. s.m. 
Supplication for mercy. 
I HAVE mercy, Lord, on me, 
As thou wert ever kind; 
Let me, oppress'd with conscious guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

I Blot out, O Lord, my sins, 
Nor me in anger view; 
Create in me a heart that's clean. 
An upright mind renew. 
\ Withdraw not thon thy help, 
Nor cast me from thy sight ; 
Nor let thy Holy Spirit take 
His everlasting flight. 
i The joy thy favour rives 
Let me again obtain ; 
And thy free Spirit's firm support 
My fainting soul sustain. 

PSALM 51. Vb»sion2. Paet1-l.m. 

A penitent pleading for pardon.'^v, 1—4. . 
: SHOW pity. Lord, Lord, foigive ; 

Let a repenting rebel live; 

Are not thy mercies large and firee ? 

May not a sinner trust m thee ? 
I My crimes though great do not surpass 

The power and glory of thy grace ; 

€h:eat God I thy nature hath no bound; 

Sk> let thy pardoning Wo b^ lojH^jk 
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3 Hjr lips with Bhaaaie my nns confess^ 
Against thy law, against thy grace ; 
Lord, should thy judgment be severe^ 
I am condemn'd, but thou art clear. 

4 Yet saye a trembling sinnei, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there. 
Some sure support against despaif. 

PSALM 51. Version 2. Part 2 l. m. 
Original and actual sin catfesHd, — v« 5—^9. 

1 LORD, I am vile, conceiv'd in sin, 
And bom unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his lace, and taints us all. 

2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, 
The seeds of sin grow up for death : 
Thy law demands a perfect heart, 
But we're defird in every part. 

3 Beliold, I fall before thy face, 
My only refuge is thy gjpace ; 

No outward forms can make me clean, 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

1 Jesuf?, my God, thy blood alone 
Hath power sufficient to atone ; 
That blood can make me white as snow ; 
Nothing besides can cleanse me so. 

5 O let mo hear thy pardoning voice, 
And make my troubled soul rejoice ! 
Then all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousn^sef* 
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PSALH 51. VsRBioN 2. Part 3, i, ivr 

Prayer for pardon and sancHficafion.-^v, 10 — 13 

1 O THOU that hear'st wIjcii sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee He, 
Behold them not with angry look, 

But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within. 
And form my soul averse to sin; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

3 I cannot live without thy light, 
Cast out and banish'd from thy sight ; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore. 
And guard me tliat I fall no more. 

4 Then will I teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners shall learn thy boundless grace ; 
I'll lead them to the atoning blood. 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 

PSALM 55. c. M. 

Confiding in God.^^. 16, 17, 18, 22, 

1 O'ERWHELM'D with aortov^ and with fears, 

To thee, my God, I'll pray ; 
Thou, Lord, wilt save ; thine arm appears 
My everlasting stay. 

2 My prayer shall burst the evening shade. 

And with the morning rise ; 
At noon my offerings shall be paid 
To God who hears my cries. 

3 When strong temptations nrg'd me ro^nd^ 

When sinking to despair, 
In him my soul deliverance fonnd^ 
And lost its «nxions care. 
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4 Still on the Lofd thy burden roll. 
Nor let a care remain ; 
His arm shall bear thy fainting soul, 
And all thy griefs sustain. 

PSALM 57. CM. 

Praise to God, — t, 7—11. 

1 O GOD, my heart is fix'd and bent, 
Its thankful tribute to present ; 

And, with my heart, my voice I'll raise, 
To thee, my God, in songs of praise. 

2 Awake, my glory ; harp and lute. 
No longer let your strings be mute ; 
And I, my tunefnl part to take. 
Will with the early dawn awake. 

8 Thy praises. Lord, I will resound 
To all the listening people round : 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends, 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4 Be thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And as thy glory fills the sky, ^ 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till thou art here, as there, obey'd. 

PSALM 61. 6. M. 
Sqfety in God. 

1 WHEN, overwhehn'd with grief. 

My heart within me dies, 

Helpless, and far from all relief, 

To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 O lead me to the rock 

That* s high above my head ; 
And make the covert of thy wiaga 
My shelter i»nd my shade. 
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Within thy presence, Lord, 

For ever I'll ahide; 
Thou art the tower of my defence. 

The refuge where I hide. 

Thou ffivest me the lot 

Of uiose that fear thy name ; 
Since endless life is their reward, 

I shall possess the same. 

PSALM 63. c. M. 

Communion with God dmred. 
EABLY, my God, without delay, 

I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away, 

Without diy cheering grace. 

I've seen thy glory and thy power 

Through all thy temple shine ; 
My God, repeat that heavenly hour, 

That vision so divine ! 

Not life itself with all its joys, 

Can my best passions move, 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice^ 

As thy forgiving love. 

Thus, till my last ezpirinff day, 

I'll bless my God and King; 
Thus will I lift ray hands to pray. 

And tune my lips to eing. 

PSALM 65. Part 1. i..m. 

Public prayer andpraUt, 

FOR thee, O God, our constant praise 
In Sion waits, thy chosen scat; 
Our proiius'd altiOrs there we'll raise. 
And all our zealous vows complete. 
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2 O thou, who to our hnmble prayw, 
Dost always bend a listening ear, 
To thee shall all mankind repair, 
And at thy gracions throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 
To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
Whilst thou o'erlodc'^t the guilty st^in, 
And washest'out the crimson ^ye. 

4 Blest i^ the man^ who, near thee pWd, 
Withiii thy sacred dwelling lives ; 
Wliilst we at humbler distance taete 
The vast del^its thy temple gives. 

PSALM 65. Fart 2. a M. 

Themibkproqf* qfGoi'fjnvvidence, 

1 'TIS by thy strength the mountains stand, 

God of eternal power ! 
The sea grows ealm at tliy oommanc' 
And teiBipestt cease to roar. 

2 The inoming light aad evening shade 

Successive comforts bring ; 
Thy plenteous fruits mslke harvest glad, 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 

d The clouds, like rivers rais'd on high. 
Pour foith, at thy con^and. 
Their watery blessings from the sky, 
To cheer the i^irsty bud. • 

4 The softep'd ridges drink tli^ fill, 
And ranks of corn appear ; 
Thy ways abound with blessings still, 
Thy goodness crowng the year. ,c 
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PSALM 6/. Vebsion 1. s. m. 

For the enlargement of God's kingdom, 
TO bless thy chosen race, 

In mercy, Lord, incline : 
And canse the brightness of thy face 

On all tliy saints to shine. 
That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known ; 
Wliile distant lands their tribute pay, 

And thy salvation own. ' 

Let differing nations join 

To celebrate thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 

To praise thy glorious name. 
O let them shout and sing. 

With joy and pious mirth ; 
For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 

Shalt govern all the e(u:th. 

PSALM 6/. Version 2. e,Q.H, 

For the spread of the gospel, 
RISE, gracious God, and shine 

In all thy saving might ; ^ 

And prosper each design 

To spread thy glorious light : 
Let liealing streams of mercy flow. 
That all the earth thy truth may know. 

O bring the nations near, 

That they may sing thy praise; 

Let all the kingdoms hear 
And learn tliy holy ways : 

Beign, mighty God, assert thy causey 

And govern by thy right|OtsJi|i^|,, 
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PSALM 6^. Vebsiok 3. c. u. 

For national prosperity, 

1 SHINE, mighty God, on Britain diine, 

With beams of heavenly grace ; 
Reyeal thy power through all our coasts, 
And show thy smiling face. 

2 Amidst our isle, exalted high, 

Do thou our glory stand ; 
And like ti wall of guardian fire. 
Surround thy favour'd land. 

8 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands. 
Sing loud with solemn voice, 
While all our tongues exalt his praise, 
And all our hearts rejoice. 

4 Soon shall thy name, from shore to shore, 
Sound all the earth abroad ; 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour aiid their God. 

PSALM 68. i.M. 

ChrisVs ascension and its consequent bles^ngs, — v* 17, 18. 

1 LORD, wlien thou didst ascend on high, 
Myriads of angels tilFd the sky ; 
Those heavenly guards, around thee wait. 
Like chariots that adorn thy state. 

1 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 

More glorious when the Lord was there, 
While he pronounc'd his dreadful law. 
And struck tlie chosen tribes with awe. 

J How bright the triumph none can tell, 
When the rebellions powers of hell. 
That thousand souls had captive made. 
Were 911 in chains like captives led. 
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Bii^d by hk Fa&ez to the ihKm^ 
He sent the promis'd Spirit down, 
With gifts and grace foi rebel men, 
That God might dwdl on earth a^iiii 

PSALM 69* L. M. 

Phading with Ood in agUction,^ 

GOD of my life, to thee I call. 
Afflicted at thy feet I faU ; 
When the great waterfloods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

*Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where shall I lodge my deep complaint ? 
Wliere but with thee, whose open door 
Inyites the helpless und the poor ? 

Did ever monmer plead with thee, 
And thou refuse that mourner s plea ? 
Does not the word stiU fix'd remain. 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 

If poor, unknown, despis'd, forgot. 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not ; 
And he is safe and must succeed, 
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 

PSALM 71' Part 1. c. m. 

2^h 8ainVi reflection and hope, — v, 5-— 9. 
MY God, my everlasting hope, 

I live upon thy truth ; 
Thy hands have held my childhood up, 

And strengthen'd all my youth. 

StiU has my life new wonders seen 

Repeated every year ; 
Behold, my days that yet remain, ' 

I trusi them to thy care. 
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8 Cast me not off when strength declines, 
When hoary hairs arise ; 
And round me let thy glory shine, 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 
4 Then in the history of my age, 
When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love in every page, 
In every line thy praise. 

PSALM 71. I'art 2. CM. 
The Lord our strength and righteoumess.-^v, 14-^17* 

1 MY Saviour, my Almighty friend, 

When I begin thy praise, 
Where will the growing ninnbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace ? 

2 Thou art my everlasting trust, 

Thy goodness I adore 
Still to my soul thy grace impart, 
That I may love thee more. 

3 My feet shall travel all the length 

Of the celestial road, 
And walk with courage, in thy strength. 
To view my Father God. 

4 When I am filFd with sore distress, 

0*erwhelm'd with guilt and sin, 
I'll plead thy perfect righteousness, 
And mention none but thine. 

5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 

The victories of my King ! 
My soul, redeem'd from sin and hell. 
Shall his salvation sing. 

6 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers ! 

With this delightfiil song 
111 entertain the darkest hours, 
Nor think the season long^.,Google 
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PSALM 72. Version !• c. m. 
TAf he^neu of Chri»V$ kingdom,--^, 12, 17—19. 
JESUS shall set the needy free. 

When they for saocoux cry ; 
Shall save the helpless and the poor^ 

And all their wants supply. 

The memory of his glorious name 
Through endless years shall run ; 

His spotkss fame shall shine as bright 
And lasting as the sun. 

In him the nations of the world 

Shall be completely bless'd ; 
And he the only source of bliss 

By all shall be confessed. 

Let earth be with his glory fill*d, 

And ever bless his name ; 
Whilst to his praise the listening world 

Their glad assent proclaim. 

PSALM 72. Version 2. l.m. 
The uniitersal and happy reign qf ChrieU^v, 5, a5. 
JESUS shall rei^n where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

\ To him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head : 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

I People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices sliall proclaim 
Their early blessings 09 hUj|aiiie. ,^ 
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4 Blessings abound where'er he rei^s; 
The pnsoner leaps to lose his chain's ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Where he displays his healing power, 
Death and the curse are known no more; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast, 

More blessings than their father lost. 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peq«diar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

FSALM 73- CM- 

God the only source ^f true happiness.--^. 23—26. 

1 GOD, my supporter and my hope, 

My help for ever near ; 
Thine arm of m&isy holds me up, 
J'rom sinking in despair. 

2 Thy counsels. Lord, shall guide my feet 

Through this dark. wilderness; 
Thy hand conduct me near thy scat, 
To dwell before thy face. 

3 Could I ascend to realms on high. 

Or dwell in heaven s abode ; 
No scenes of glory would supply 
• Tlic absence of my God. 

4 Not all the joys this world inspires 

Can equal bliss afford ; 
No, none on earth my soul deidres, 
Compar d with thee, O Lord. 

5 When ail created streams are dried, 

Thy fulness is the same; 
With this will I be satisfied, 



PSALM 77- s- w. 

God^s providence wise though mysterious, — v, 19. 

1 THROUGH waves, and clouds, and storms, 

God holds his wondrous way ; 
Wait thou his time, so shall thy night 
End in a joyful day. 

2 What tliough thou rulest not. 

Yet heaven, «nd earth, and hell 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 

3 Commit thou all thy ways 

And sorrows to his hands ; 
To his sure truth and tender care. 
Who heaven and earth commands. 

4 Who points the clouds their course. 

Whom winds and seas obey. 
He shall direct tby wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 

5 Far, far above thy thoughts 

His counsel shall appear, 
When fully he his wwk hath wrought, 
And made his footsteps clear. 

PSALM 81. CM. 

God the only object of trust andworsftip.—v. 1,7—1), 16, 

1 O GOD, our strength, to thee the song 

With grateful hearts we raise ; 
To thee, and thee alone, bdong 
All worship, love, and praise. 

2 In trouble's dark and stormy hour 

Thine ear hath he^^rd our prayer. 
And graciously thine arm of powef 
Hath sav'd ua from is^pm* , 
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d Led by the light thy grace ixnpartSy 
Ne'er may we bow the knee 
To idols, which our froward hearts 
Set up instead of thee. 

4 So shall thy choicest gifts, O Lord, 
Thy faithful people bless ; 
For them shall earth its stores afford. 
And heaven its happiness. 

PSALM 84. Vbbsion I.c.m. 
Delight in divine ordinances* 

1 GOD of hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely is the place. 
Where thou, enthroned in glory, show^st 
The brightness of thy face ! 

2 My longing soul faints with derire 

To view thy blest abode ; 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 
For thee, the living God. 

3 O Lord of hosts, my King and God, 

How highly blest are they, 
Who in thy temple always dwell. 
And there thy praise display. 

4 Thrice happy they, whose choice has thee 

Their sure protection made ; 
Who long to tread the sacred ways^ 
That to thy dwelling lead ! 

5 They shall proceed from strength to strength, 

^d still approach more near ; 
Till all on Sion s holy mounts 
Before tbiii God appear, ^ , 
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PSALM 84. Version 2. 6.6. 8. 

iMnging for the house and presence qfO-id. 
LORD of the worlds aboye, 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwdlincs of thy love, 

Thy earthly temples are ; 
To thine abode my heart aspires. 
With warm desires to see my God. 
O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 

Tlieir constant seryice there ! 
They praise thee still ; and happy they 
That love the way to Sion s hUl. 
They go from strength to strength, 

Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 

Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat, when God our King 
Shall thither bring our willing feet ! 

PSALM 84. Version 3. l. m. 
I%e pleasures qf public worship. 
HOW pleasant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ! 
With long desire my spbit faints. 
To meet tne assemblies of thy saints. 
Blest are the saints who stand on high 
Around thy throne of majesty : 
Thy brightest glories shine above. 
And all their work is praise and love. 
Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace : 
There they behold thy gentler rays. 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 
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4 Blest are the men whose hearts a*^ 
To find the way to Sion's gate : 
God is their strengtli, and through the road 
They lean upon their helper God. 

^ Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worship there. 

PSALM 85. L.M. 

Ttie happy effects qf Messiah'' 8 advent, — 1>. 9 — 13. 

1 SALVATION is for ever nigh 

The souls that fear and trust the Lord ; 
And grace descending from on high, 
Fresh hopes of glory shall aiford. 

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met. 

Since Christ the Lord came down from heaven ; 
By his obedience so complete 
Justice is pleas'd, and peace is given. 

3 Now truth and honour shall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again, 

And heavenly influence bless the ground. 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 

4 His righteousness is gone before, 
To give us free access to God ; 

Our wandering feet shall stray no more. 
But mark his steps, and keep the road. 

PSALM 89. Part 1. c. m. 

T?ie faithfulness qf God. 
1 MY never-ending song shall show 
The mercies of the Lord; 
And make succeeding ages know 
How faithfiil is his word. 
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2 The sacred truth his lips pronounce 

Shall firm as heaven endure : 
^nd if he speak a promise once, 
The eternal grace is sure. 

3 How long the race of David held 

The promised Jewish throne ! 
But there's a nobler covenant seal'd 
To David's greater Son. 

4- His seed for ever shall possess 
A throne above the skies ; 
The meanest subject of his grace 
Shall to that glory rise, 

5 Lord God of hosts, thy wondrous ways 
Are sung by saints above ; 
And saints on earth their honours raise 
To thy unchanging love. 

PSALM 89. Part 2. c. m. 

The blessedness qf God* s people, — v. 15 — 17. 

1 BLEST are the souls that hear and know 

The gospel's joyful sound ! 
Peace shall attend the paths they go, 
And liglit their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up. 

Through their Redeemer's name : 
His righteousness exalts their hope. 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord our glory and defence, 

Strength and salvation gives : 
Israel, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. 
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PSALM 90. Part I.c.m. 
God all-tufficient,i^^, 1, 2. 

1 O GOD, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come , 
Our shelter firom the stormy hlast, 
And our eternal home; 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thy saints haye dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth receiv'd her frame, 

From everlasting thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 

4 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come ; 
Be thon our guard while life ^all last. 
And our eternal home. 

PSALM 90. Part 2. c. m. 

Manjrail and mortal,--^, 4, 5, 12. 

1 TIME, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away ; 

They fly forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 

2 The husy tribes of flesh and blood. 

With all their lives and cares, 
Are carried downwards by the flood. 
And lost in following years. 

8 A thousand ages in thy sight, 
Are like an evening gone ! 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the xising eon. 
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So teach us to compute our days. 

And 80 our hearts apply, 
That safely we, through wisdom's ways, 

May rraich eternity. 

PSALM 90. Part 3. c. m, 
Btemal rest detired,--^. 13 — ^17. 
RETURN, O Lord, and grant some rest 

To all thy servants' woes ; 
Our hearts, with early mercies blest. 
To holy joys dispose. 

Let heaven succeed our painful years, 

Let sin and sorrow cease ; 
And in proportion to our tears 

So make our joys increase. 

Thy wonders to thy servants show ; 

Make thy own work complete ; 
Then shall our souls thy glory know^ 

And own thy love was great. 

Then shall we shine before thy throne. 

In all thy beauty. Lord; 
And the poor service we have done 

Receive a rich reward. 

PSALM 91. CM. 

The ministry of angels, 
INCARNATE God ! the soul that knows 

Thy name's mysterious power. 
Shall dwell in undisturb'd repose. 

Nor fear the trying hour. 

Angels unseen attend the saints, 

And bear them in their arms ; 
To cheer their spirit when it faints. 

And guard their life from harms. 
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3 The anseb' Lord himself is nigh 

To them that love his name; 
Beady to save them when they cry. 
And put their foes to shame. 

4 Trials and changes are their lot, 

While yet they sojonm here ; 
But since their Saviour changes not, 
What have his saints to fear ? 

PSALM 92. Part 1. l. m. 
Delight in the eahhath. — r. 1 — 5, 10, 11. 

1 SWEET is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing ; 
To show thy love by morning light, 

And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest : 

No mortal cares shall seize my breast; 
O may my heart in tune be found. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound ! 

3 My soul shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 But I shall share a nobler part, 
When grace hath purified my heart ; 
My inward foes shall all be slain. 
Nor Satan break my peace again, 

5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desir'd or wish'd below. 

And every power find sweet emnloy. 
In that eternal world of joy 
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PSALM 92. Part 2. l. m. 

Privileges of the apiriiual worshipper.^^. 13—15. 
L LORD, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand 
In gardens planted by tliy hand : 
Let me within thy cuurts be seen, 
Like a young cedar fresh and green. 

2 Tliere grow thy saints in faith and love, 
Blest with thine influence from above ; 
Time, that doth all things else impair, ^ 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair. 

3 Laden with fruits of age they shew 
The Lord is holy, just, and true : 
None that attend his gates shall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 

PSALM 93. L. M. 

God*8 eternity, greatness, and holiness. 

1 WITH glory clad, with strength array'd, 
The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, 
The world's foundation strongly laid, 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

2 How firmly 'stablished is thy throne. 
Which shall no change or period see 1 
For thou, Lord, and thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 

3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice. 
And toss the troubled waves on high ; 
But thou canst still their awful noise. 
And make the angry deep comply. 

4 Tlie testimonies of thy word. 
Faithful and sure bhall still remain; 
And in thy house, Ahuiohty Lord, 
Eternal hohness shall reigi 
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PSALM 95. L.M. 
Iimtation toprmte and obedience* 

1 COME, let our Toices join to raise 
A sacred song of solemn praise ; 
God is a sovereign King ; rehearse 
His honours in exalted Terse. 

2 Come, let our souls address the Lord, 
Who form'd our natures with his word ; 
He is our Shepherd ; we the sheep 

His mercy chose, his pastures keep. 

3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day. 
The counsels of his love obey; 
Nor let our harden'd hearts renew 
The sins and plagues that Israel knew. 

4 Look back, my soul, with holy dread. 
And view those ancient rebels dead ; 
Accept the offer d grace to-day. 

Nor lose the blessing by delay. 

5 Seize the kind promise while it waits, 
And press to Sion's heavenly gates ; 
Believe, and take the promised rest; 
Obey, and be for ever blest. 

PSALM 98. CM. 

ChrUVs advent a ground qfjoy*—^, 4—9. 

1 JOY to the world ! the Lord is come; 

Let earth receive her King : 
Let every heart prepare him room ; 
Let all creation sing. 

2 Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns ; 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While seas and shores, and lulls and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 
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No more let nns and soirows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 

Far as the curse is*found. 

He rules the world with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 

And wonders of his love. 

PSALM 100. Version 1. l.m. 
Exhortation to praise God, 
ALL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell. 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 

The Lord, ye know, is God indeed. 
Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his sheep he dbth us take. 

enter then his gates with praise. 
Approach with joy his courts unto : 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why ? tlie Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 

PSALM 100. Version 2. l. M. 
Exhortation to praise God, 
WITH one consent let all the earth 
To God their cheerful voices raise ; 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 
And sing before him songs of praise. 
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2 Convinc'd that he is God alone, 
From ^hom hoth we and all proceed, 
We, whom he chooses for his own, 
The flock that he vouchsafes to feed. 

3 O enter then his temple-gate ; • 
Thence to his courts devoutly press. 

And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still his name with praises bless. 

4 For he's the Lord, supremely good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth, which always firmly stood. 
To endless ages shall endure. 

PSALM 100. Version 3. l. m. 
Exhortation topraif God, 

1 BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we stray'd. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 Well crowd thy gates with thankful songs. 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And eartli, with her ten thousand ton^eS| 
Shan fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

4) Wide as the world is thy command, 
"Vast as eternity thy love. 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
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PSALM 102. c. M. 

God eternal and unchangeable, — »• 24 — 27. 
THROUGH endless years thou art the same, 

O thou eternal God ! 
Ages to come shall know thy name, 

And tell thy works ahroad. 
The strong foundations of the earth 

Of old hy thee were hdd : 
By thee the beauteous arch of heaven 

With wondrous skill was made. 
Soon shall this goodly frame of things, - 

Form'd by thy powerful hand. 
Be, like a vesture, laid aside, 

And changed at thy command. 

But thy perfections, all divine. 

Eternal as thy days, 
Through everlasting ages shine 

With undiminish'd rays. 

PSALM 103. Version 1. l.m. 

Praise for spiritual and temporal mercies. 
MY soul, inspired with sacred love, 
God's holy name for ever bless ; 
Of all his favours mindful prove, 
And still thy grateful thanks express. 

Tis he that all thy sins forgives, 
And after sickness makes thee sound ; 
From danger he thy life retrieves, 
By him with grace and mercy crown'd. 

The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acts of grace ; 
His waken'd wrath doth slowly move, 
His willing mercy flows apace. 
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4 Let every creature join to bless 

The mighty Lord ; and thou, my heart. 
With grateful joy thy thanks express, 
And in this concert bear thy part. 

PSALM 103. Version 2. l. m. 
The abounding compassion of Ood.—v. 8—17. 

1 MY soul, repeat his praise 

Whose mercies are so great; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

2 High as the heavens are rais'd 

Above the ground we tread. 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed* 

3 His power subdues our sins, 

And his forgiving love, 
Far as the east is from the west, 
Does all our guilt remove. 

4 Our days are as the grass, 

Or like the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field. 
It withers in an hour. 

5 But thy compassions, Lord, 

To endless years endure : 
And children's children ever find, 
Thy word of promise sure. 

PSALM 103* Version 3. l. m. 
Praise for redemption^ 
1 BLESS, O my soul, the hving God, 

Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad ; 
Let all my powers with joy combine 
In work and worship so divine. 
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2 Bless, O my soul, tlie God of grace ; 
His favours claim thy highest praise ; 
Why should the wonders he hath wrought, 
Be lost in silence and forgot ? 

3 Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son 

To die for crimes which thou hast done; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4 Let the whole earth his power confess, 
Let the whole earth adore his grace ; 
Thus with the heavenly host combine 
In work and worship so divine. 

PSALM 104. Part 1. 10s. 
The glory of God. 

1 MY soul praise the Lord, speak good of his name ; 
O Lord, our great God, how dost thou appear ! 
So passing in glory that great is thy fame, 
Honour and miijesty in thee shine most clear. 

2 With light as a robe thou hast thyself clad, 
Whereby all the earth thy greatness may see : 
The heavens in such sort thou also hast spread, 
That they to a curtain compared may be. 

3 How manifold, Lord, are all thy works found ! 
With wisdom so great they are indeed wrought, 
That all the creation thy praise doth resound ; 
Thy graceand thy riches surpass all men s thought. 

4 In God all my hopes and wishes do meet; 
For ever his praise my breath shall employ ; 
All my meditation of him shall be sweety 
Until I approach him in heavenly joy. 
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PSALM 104. Part 2. 6.8. 
Ood the upholder qf all thingt.'-~v, 27—32. 

1 VAST are thy works, Almighty Lord ; 
All nature rests upon thy word, 

And the whole race of creatures stand 
Waiting tlidr portion from thy hand ; 
But when thy face is hid they mourn, 
And dying, to their dust return. 

2 How awful are thy glorious ways ! 
Tlie Lord is dreadful in his praise : 

The earth stands trembling at thy stroke 
And at thy touch the mountains smoke ; 
Yet humble souls may see thy face, 
And tell their wants, and find thy grace. 

PSALM 105. c. M. 
Jtejoieinff in the Lord. 

1 O RENDER thanks and bless the Lord, 

Invoke his sacred name. 
Acquaint the nations with his deeds, 
His matchless deeds proclaim. 

2 Sing to his praise in lofty hymns. 

His wondrous works rehearse ; 
Make them the theme of your discourse. 
And subject of your verse. 

3 Rejoice in his Almighty name, 

Alone to be ador d ; 
And let their hearts o'erflow with joy 
That humbly seek the Lord. 

PSALM 106. L. M. 
Praise and prayer to God, 
1 O RENDER thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through age^? past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 
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2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, bat numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

3 Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford; 
When thou retum'st to set them free. 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

4 O may I worthy prove to see, 
Thy saints in full prosperity; 
That I the joyful choir may join, 
And count thy people's triumph mine ! 

PSALM 10/. L. M. 
God the guide of hie eervanU to heaoen.'^v* 1—8. 

1 GIVE thanks to God; he reigns above; 
Kind are his thoughts, his name is Love; 
His mercy ages pi^ have known. 

And ages long to come shall own. 

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of his grace record ; 

While through this desert world they paps, 
And journey to their resting place. 

3 He feeds and clothes them all the way, 
He guides th^ footsteps, lest they stray ; 
He guards them with a powerful hand. 
Ana brings them to the heavenly land. 

4 Oh let his saints with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ! 
How great his works! how kind his ways I 
Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 
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PSALM 111. CM. 

GoiT 9 perfections displayed in his word and woriss, 

1 TO God, with undivided trust, 

My heart shall raise the song, 
Before the council of the just, 
And with the assembled throng. 

2 Great are thy works, thou Lord of mi- 

Displayed to man below ; 
And they who in the search dtjlight 
Shall best their glories know. 

3 His people, with redemption blest. 

His faithfulness proclaim ; 

And still shall holiness invest, 

And fear attend his name. 

4 True wisdom from Jehovah's diead 

Begins, mature it grows ; 
For ever prais d, in those tliat tread 
The path his finger shows. 

PSALM 112. L. M. 
Blessings attendant on godliness. 

1 THE man is blest, who stands in awe 
Of God, and loves his sacred law ; 
Honour and peace his days attend, 
And blessings to his seed descend. 

2 Lo ! to the upright in the night 

Of trouble springs the dawning light ; 
• His heart the voice of mercy guides, 
While justice o'er his ways presides. 

3 Beset with threatening dangers round, 
Unmov*d shall he maintain nis ground; 
The sweet remembrance of the just 
Shall flourish when he sleeps in dust. 
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PSALM 113. 6.8. 

The majesty and eondeteension qf Ood. 
YE saints and servants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of his name record, 

His sacred name for ever bless : 
"Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays, 

Due praise to his great name address. 
God through the world extends his sway ; 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of his glory are : 
With him whose majesty excels, 
Who made the heayen in which he dwells, 

Let no created power compare. 
Though 'tis beneath his state to view 
In highest heaven what angels do. 

Yet he to earth vouchsafes his care ; 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Within his sacred courts to dwell, 

Companion to the greatest there. 

PSALM 116. c. M. 

Gratitude for merdee received, — v, 12 — 16. 
WHAT shall I render to my God 

For all his kindness shown? 
My feet shall visit his abode, 

My songs address his throne. 
How much is mercy thy delight. 

Thou ever-blessed God! 
How dear thy servants in thy sight ! 

How precious is their blood ! 
How happy all thy servants are ! 

How great thy grace to me ! 
My life, which thou hast made thy care, 

Lord, I devote to thee. 

^ :,g,tizcd by Google 



58 PSALM0. 

4 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 
Nor shall my purpose move; 
Tliy hand hath loos'd my bonds of pain. 
And bound me with thy love. 

PSALM 117. L. M. 

Praise to the Creator and Redeemer. 

1 FROM all that dwell below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise : 

Let the Redeemer s name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord : 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore^ 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

PSALM 118. CM. 

For the Lord's day,^v, 24—26. 

1 THIS is the day the Lord hath made, 

He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day he rose and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell : 
To-day the saints his triumphs spread 
And all his wonders tell. 

3 Blest be the Lord who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes, in God his Father's name 
To save our sinful race. 

4 Hosanna in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens, in which he r^gm 
ShaU give him nobler praise. 
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PSALM 119. Part 1. cm. 

Theicord qf God an unerring guide.— V. 9 f\3Qfl05fliO, 160. 

1 HOW shall the young secure their hearts, 

' And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word, O Lord, the way imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind, 

It spreads such light abroad. 
The meanest may instruction find. 
And raise their thoughts to God. 

3 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light. 

That guides us all the day ; 
And through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 

How pure is every page ! 
O may it guard our earhest youth, 
And cheer our latest age ! 

PSALM 119. Part 2. cm. 
Richness and variety of the holy scriptures. — v. 111. 

1 LORD, I have made thy word my choice, 

My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice. 
My wannest thoughts engage ! 

2 I'll read the histories of thy love, 

And keep, thy laws in sight. 
While through the promises I rove 
With ever fresh delight. 

3 Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise, 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 
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4 The best relief that mourners haye, 
It makes their sorrows blest ; 
And bids them look beyond the graye, 
To an eternal rest. 

PSALM 119. Part 3. cm. 

Prayer for tpiritual gnidance^—^. 5, 29, 133, 35. 

1 O THAT the Lord would guide my ways. 

To keep his statutes still ! 
O that my God would grant me grace, 
To know and do his will ! 

2 O send thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar s part. 

3 Order my footsteps by thy word. 

And make my heart sincere : 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord, 
And keep my conscience clear. 

4 Make me to walk in thy commands, 

Tis a delightful road : 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my God. 

PSALM 119. Part 4. cm. 
Prayer for quickening grace,— v. 25, 37, 156, 93« 

1 MY soul lies cleaving to the dust : 

Lord, give me life divine : 
From vain desires, and every lust, 
Turn off these eyes of mine. 

2 I need the influence of thy grace, 

To speed me in thy way ; 
Lest I should loiter in my race, 
Or turn my feet astray 
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S Are not tby mercies sovereign still, 
And thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt thou not grant me wanner zeal. 
To run the heavenly road ? 

4 Then shall I love thy gospel more, 
And ne'er forgot thy word, 
When I have felt its quickening power. 
To draw me near the Lord. 

PSALM 119. Part 5. cm. 

Benefit qfaglietiatu and i¥ppQrtundertkem<^.7lt92,75,67, 

1 LORD, I have fonnd it good for me 

To bear thy cliastening rod ; 
Afflictions make me learn thy law. 
And bring me near to God. 

2 Had not thy word been my delight, . 

When earthly loys were fled. 
My soul, oppress d with sorrow's weight, 
Had soxuL among the dead. 

3 I know ihy judgments all are right, 

Though they may seem severe ; 
The heaviest sufferings I endure 
Flow from thy faithful care. 

4 Before I felt affliction's stroke, 

My feet were apt to stray ; 
But now I learn to keep thy word. 
And love to tread thy way. 

PSALM 121. Yersion 1. cm. 
Omfideneein dMne proteethn, 
1 TO Sion's hin I lift mine eyes. 
From thence expecting aid ; 
From Sion's hill, and Sion's God, 
Who heaven and earth has made. 
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2 Then thou, my soul, in tafety rest ; 

Thy Guardian will not sleep ; 
His watchful csire, that Israel guards, 
"Will Israel safely keep. 

3 Sheltered beneath the Almighty's wings, 

Thou shalt securely reat, 
Where neither sun nor moon shall thee 
By day or night molest. 
4: At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 
Thy God shall thee defend ; 
Conduct thee through life's pilgrimage, 
Safe to thy journey's end. 

PSALM 121. Version 2. l. m. 
God the guardian qfkU saints, 

1 UP to the hills I lift mine eyes. 
The eternal hills beyond the skies ; 
Tiieuce all her help my soul derives ; 
There my Almighty refuge lives. 

2 lie lives, the everlasting God, 

'J iiat form'd the world, that spread the flood ; 
The heavens witli all their host he made, 
And the daik regions of the dead. 

3 lie guides our feet, he guards our way; 
His morning smiles bless all the day; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
Tlie silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 Israel, a name divinely blest, 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy Guardian s wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 

5 I'll sing his grace, I'll trust his power; 
And in my last departing hour. 
Angels, that trace the airy road, 
Shall bear me homeward to my Gh)d. 
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PSALM 122. c. M. 

Love to the house of God, 
HOW did my lieart rejoice to liear 

My friends devoutly say, 
" In Sion let us all appear, 

" And keep the solemn day." 

I love her gates, I love the road ; 

The church, adorn'd with grace. 
Stands like a palace built for God 

To show his milder face. 

Peace be within this sacred place, 

And joy a constant guest I 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 

Be her attendants blest ! 
My soul shall pray for Sion still. 

While life or breath remains ; 
There my best friends, my kindred dwell,. 

There God my Saviour reigns. 

PSALM 125. L. M. 

The security qf God*8 people. 
THOSE who with holy confidence. 
Trust in the Lord for their defence, 
Secur d by his protecting hand, 
Shall steadfast as Mount Sion stand. 

Behold fair Salem's hallow'd ground. 
By shadowing hills encompassed round ! 
Thy presence thus, great God, we trace, 
Encircling Jacob's chosen race. 
Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere. 
And guide them in thy faith and fear ; 
Till they shall see thy promised rest, 
And be with all thine Israel blest. 
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PSALM 127. c. M. 

Human ^forts utuucces^l without the divine bleuing, 

1 IF God to build the house deny, 

The builders work in vain ; 
Cities, without his watchful eye^ 
A useless guard maintain. 

2 Before the morning beams arise, 

Your painful work renew; 
And till the stars ascend the skies 
Your anxious toil pursue : 

3 Short be your sleep, and coarse your faro. 

In vain, till God has blest ; 
But if his smiles attend our care. 
We shall have food and rest. 

4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends. 

Can real blessings prove, 
. Nor all the earthly joys he sends. 
If seat without his love. 

PSALM 130. c. M. 

Supplication for mercy. 

1 OUT of the depths of long distress, 

The borders of despair ; 
I sent my cries to seek thy grace, 
My groans to move thme ear. 

2 Great God ! should thy severer eye, 

And thine impartial hand, 
Mark and avenge iniquity, 
No mortal flesh could stand. 

8 But there are paid(His with my God 
For crimes of high d^gsee ; 
Thy Son. has bought them with his blood. 
To bring us near to thee. 
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If I wait for thy salvation, Lord, 
With strong desires I wait ; 
My soul, invited by thy word, 
Stands watching at thy gate. 

> There's full redemption at thy throne 
For sinners long enslaved ; 
The great Redeemer is thy Son, 
And Israel shall be sav'd. 

PSALM 132. Version 1. cm. 
For God* 8 blessing in the sanctuary,— v. 8, 15, 17, 18. 

ARISE, O King of grace, arise, 

And enter to thy rest ; 
Lo ! thy church waits with longing eyes, 

Thus to be own'd and blest. 

Enter with all thy glorious train, 

Thy Spirit and thy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain 

Could no such grace afford. 

Here, mighty Lord, accept our vows ; 

Here let thy praise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of thy house. 

And fill thy poor with bread. 

Here let the Son of David reign; 

Let God's Anointed shine ; 
Justice and truth his court maintain, 

With love and power divine. 

Here let him hold a lasting throne ; 

And as his kingdom grows. 
Fresh honours shall adorn his ciown, 

And shame confound his foes. 
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PSALM 132. Version 2. l. u. 
For God's blessing in the sanctuary, 

1 GOD in his temple let us meet, 
Low on our knees before him bend ; 
Here he has fix'd his mercy seat, 
Here on his Sabbath we attend. 

2 Arise into thy resting place. 

Thou, and tliine ark of strength, O Lord ; 
Shine through the veil, we seek thy face : 
Speak, for we hearken to thy word. 

3 With righteousness thy priests array ; 
Joyful thy chosen people be ; 

' Let those who teach, and those who pray, 
Let all— be holiness to thee. 

PSALM 133. Version 1- 6.6.8. 
The beauty qf christian love, 

1 HOW beautiful the sight 

Of brethren who agree 
In friendship to unite, 

And bonds of charity ! 
'Tis like the precious ointment shed 
O'er all his robes, from Aaron's head. 

2 'Tis like the dews that fill 

The cups of Hermon's flowers ; 
Or Sion's fruitful hill, 

Bright with the drops of showers ; 
When mingling odours breathe around. 
And glory rests on all the ground. 

3 For there the Lord commands 

Blessings, a boundless store, 
From his unsparing hands, 

Yea, life for evermore : 
Thrice happy they who meet above, 
To spend etemity in love I 
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PSALM 133. Version 2. s. m. 

The blessedness qf christian unity. 
BLEST are the sons of peace, 

Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whose kind designs to serve and please 

Through all their actions run. 
Blest is the pious house, 

Where zeal and friendship meet ; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled vows, 

Make Sieir communion sweet. 
Thus on the heavenly hills 

The saints are blest above ; 
Where joy like morning dew distils, 

And all the air is love. 

PSALM 136. Version 1. 6\G.8. 

The goodness qf God celebrated, 
TO God, the mighty Lord, 

Your joyful thanks repeat : 
To him due praise afford. 

As good as he is great : 
For God does prove our constant friend ; 
His boundless love shall never end. 
He, in our depth of woes, 

On us with favour thought; 
And from our deadly foes 

In peace and safety brought : 
For God does prove our constant friend ; 
His boundless love shall never end. 
He does the food supply, 

On which all creatures live ; 
To God who reigns on high, 

Eternal praises give : 
For God does prove our constant friend 
His boundless love shall never end. 
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PSALM 136. Version 2. l. m. 
The wonders of creation, providence, and grace. 

1 GIVE to our God immortal praise ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown ; 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

"When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He form'd the earth, he spread the sky. 
And fix'd the starry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

4 He fills the sun with morning light. 
He bids the moon direct the night ; 
His metcies ever shall endure. 

When sun and moon shall shine no more. 

5 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong. 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Tlirough this vain world ho guides our feet. 
And leads us to his heavenly seat ; 

His mercies ever shall endure. 

When this vain world shall be no more. 

PSALM 138. L. M. 
Praise to God for preserving mercy, 
1 WITH all my powers of heart and tongue 
I'll praise my Maker in my song; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song, and join the praise, 
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2 ni aiiig thy truth and mercy, Lord; 
rU tme the wonders of thy word; 
Not all thy works and names below 
So much thy power and glory show. 

3 To God I cried when troubles rose ; 
He heard me, and subdued my foes ; 
He did my rising fears controul. 

And strength diSus'd through all my soul. 

4 Amidst a thousand snares I stand. 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting soul revive, 

And keep my dying foith alive. ^ 

5 Grace will complete what grace begins. 
To save from sorrows and from sins ; 
The work that wisdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forsakes. 

PSALM 139. Part 1. l. m. 

The omnipresence qf God, 

1 LOBD, thou hast search'd and seen me through; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view. 

My rising and my resting hours. 

My heart and flesh with all their powers. 

2 Within thy circling power I stand. 
On every side I find thy hand ; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded stiQ with God. 

3 Should I attempt to shun thy sight, 
Beneath the spreading veil of night ; 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray. 
Would kindle darkness into day. 

4 may these thoughts possess my bieas^^ 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest! 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Coiisent to sm, for God is there^. 
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PSALM 139. Part 2. l. m. 

Jbr sptrtiual direction and strength.— v* 23, 24 > 
O THOU, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light, 
Try us, and prove our treacherous hearty 
And hid the power of sin depart. 

As through this vale of tears we stray, 
Be thou our light, be thou our stay ; 
Mark out the pilgrim's heavenly road, 
That leads unto the mount of God. 

If storms and tempests cloud our way, 
Our strength proportion to our day j 
No threatening evil need we fear. 
If God, our Sun and Shield^ be near. 

Guide and uphold us with thy hand^ 
Till we aifrive at Canaan's land ; 
The land where sin and death shall cease. 
The land of rest, and joy, and peace. 

PSALM 141. L.M. 

A nuiming prayer, 

MY God, accept my early vows. 
Like morning incense in thine house ; 
And let my nightly worship rise, 
Sweet as the evening sacrifice. 

Watch o'er my lips and guard them, Lord, 
From every rash and he^less word ; 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty paths where sinners lead. 

O may the righteous when I stray 
Smite and reprove my wandering way ! 
Their gentle words, like ointment shed. 
Shall never bruise, but ch^^^j^y^l^ad. 
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When I behold them pressed with grief, 
ril cry to heaven for their relief; 
And by my fervent prayer will prove, 
How much I prize their faithful love. 

PSALM 143. L.M. 
Fbr deliverance from tpiritual enemies, — v, 1, 5, 10. 
HE AB me, O Lord, in my distress ; 
Hear me in truth and righteousness ; 
For at thy bar of judgment tried 
None living can be justified. 

Lord, I have foes without, within, 
The world, the flesh, indwelling siD, 
Life's daily ills, temptation s power. 
And Satan roaring to devour. 

\ These, these my fainting soul surround. 
My strength is smitten to the ground; 
Like those long dead, beneath their weight 
Crush'd is my heart and desolate. 

t Yet, in the gloom of silent thought, 
I call to mind what God hath wrought, 
Thy wonders in the days of old. 
Thy mercies great and manifold. 

5 Teach me thy will, subdue my own ; 
Thou art my God, and thou alone ; 
By thy good Spirit guide me still. 
Safe from all foes, to Sion's hill. 

PSALM 144. c. M. 

Aeaittance and victory in the spiritual warfare, 
I FOR ever blessed be the Lord, 
My Saviour and my Shield; 
He sends his Spirit with his word. 
To arm me for the field. 
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2 When sin and hell their force unite, 

He makes my soul his care ; 
Instructs me to the heavenly fight, 
And guards me through the war. 

3 A Friend and Helper so divine 

Does my weak courage raise ; 
He makes the glorious victory mine, 
And hb shall be the praise. 

PSALM 145. CM. 

God^t mercies over all his works, 

1 SWEET is the memory of thy grace, , 

My God, my heavenly King ; 
Let age to age thy righteousness 
In sounds of glory sing. 

2 God reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodness to the skies ; 
Through the whole earth his bounty shines. 
And every want supplies. 

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 

On thee for daily food ; 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat. 
And fills their mouth with good. 

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord ! 

How slow thine anger moves ! 
But soon he sends his pardoning word, 
To cheer the souls he loves. 

5 Creatures, with all their endless race, 

Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
But saints, that know thy saving gmce^ 
Delight to bless thy name. ^ 
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PSALM 146. 6 LINES S's. 
Praise to God for his goodness and mercy, 
I'LL praise my Maker with my breath ; 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
"While life, and thought, and being last. 
Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man, whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the sky. 

And earth, and seas, with all their train : 
His truth for ever stands secure ; 
He saves the oppress'd, he feeds the poor ; 

And none shsdl find his promise vain. 

3 Tlie Lord gives eyesight to the blind , 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

And sends the labouring conscience peace : 
He helps the stranger in £stress, 
The widow, and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 I'll praise him while he gives me breath; 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
Wliile life, and thought, and being last. 

Or immortality endures. 

PSALM 147. L.M. 

Praise the Christianas duty and privilege, 
I PRAISE ye the Lord : 'tis good to raise 
Our hearts and voices in his praise ; 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 
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2 He form'd the stars, those heavenly flames, 
He counts their number, calls their names : 
His wisdom's vast, and knovt^s no bound, 
A deep where all our thoughts are drown d. 

8 He makes the grass the hills adorn, 
And clothes the smiling fields with com; 
The beasts with food his hands supply. 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

4 But saints are lovely in his sight. 
He views his children with delight ; 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves his image there. 

PSALM 148. Version !• 6.6.8. 
The universe invited to praise God. 

1 YE boundless realms of joy. 

Exalt your Maker's fame ; 
His praise your song employ. 

Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise, ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim, to sing his praise. 

2 Thou moon that rul'st the night. 

And sun that guid'st the day, 
Ye glittering stars of light. 

To him your homage pay ; 
His praise declare, ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move in liquid air. 

3 Let every creature join 

To bless his holy name. 
By whose almighty word 

They all from nothing came ; 
O let them raise their grateful voice, 
And still rejoice the Lord to praise. 
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PSALM 148. Version 2. 8. 7. 
Praise to God. 
PRAISE the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him ; 

Praise him, angels in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before him, 
Praise him, all ye stars and light : 

Praise the Lord ! for he hath spoken. 
Worlds the mighty voice obey'd; 

Laws, which never can be broken, 
For their guidance he hath made. 

Praise the Lord ! for he is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail ; 
Christ hath made his saints victorious. 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 

Praise the God of our salvation, 
Hosts on high his praise proclaim ; 

Heaven, and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify his name. 

PSALM 150. Version I.L.M.. 

Universal praise to God, 
O PRAISE the Lord in that blest place, 
From whence his goodness largely flows ; 
Praise him in heaven, where he his face 
TJnveil'd in perfect glory shows. 

Praise him for all the mighty acts 
Which he on our behalf has done ; 
His kindness this return exacts, 
With which our praise should equal run. 

Let all who vital breath enjoy, 
The breath he does to them ajETord, 
In just returns of praise employ ; 
Let every creature praise the Lord. 
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PSALM 150. Version 2. 8. 7. P. 
Heaven and earth called upon topraue God, 

1 PRAISE the Lord who reigns above, 

Yet will deign to dwell below; 
Praise the holy God of love, 

Thankful aU his greatness show : 
Praise him for his noble deeds, 

Praise him for his matchless power ; 
Him, from whom all good proceeds 

All in heaven, and earth adore. 

2 Him in whom they move and live 

Let the race of creatures sing ; 
Glory to their Maker give, 

Humblest homage to their King : 
Halldw'd be hi? name beneath : 

As ill heaven, on earth ador d ; 
Praise the Lord in every breath, 

Every creature praise the Lord. 

PSALM 150. Version 3. c. m. 
Exhortation to praise God. 

1 IN God's own house pronounce his praise, 

His grace he there reveals ; 
To heaven your joy and wonder raise. 
For there his glory dwells. 

2 Let all your sacred passions move. 

While you rehearse his deeds ; 

But the great work of saving love 

Your highest praise exce^. 

3 All that have motion, life, and breath. 

Proclaim your Maker blest ; 
Yet when my voice expires in death. 
My soul shall praise him best. 
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ADVENT. 
HYMN 1. CM. 

Christ the deliverer. 

1 HARK, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes, 

The Saviour prorais'd long : 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the prisoners to release, 

In Satan's hondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

8 He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eyes oppressed with night 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure. 
And with the treasures of his grace 
To enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim. 
And heaven s eternal arch resoimd 
The glories of thy name. , 
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HYMN 2. 8.7: 
The spiritual advent and reign of the Saviour desired. 

1 COME, thou long-expected Jesus, 

Bom to set thy people free ; 
From our fears and sins release us, 

Let us find our rest in thee : 
Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the saints thou art ; 
Blest desire of every nation, 

Joy of every contrite heaxt. 

2 Bom thy people to deliver; 

Bom a child and yet a King ; 
Come to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring : 
By thine own etemal Spirit 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit 

Baise us to thy glorious throne. 

HYMN 3. 8. 7. 

The sun ((f righteousness. 

1 LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 

Borders on the shades of death. 
Come, and all thy love revealing. 
Dissipate the clouds beneath : 

2 The new heaven and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise; 

Scattering aU the night of nature. 

Pouring day upon our eyes. 

3 Save us in thy great compassion, 

O thou mild pacific Prince; 

Give the knowledge of salvation ; 

Give the pardon of our sins : 
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By thine all-sufficient merit 

Every burden d soul release ; 
By the influence of thy Spirit 

Guide us into perfect peace. 

HYMN 4. 8. 7. 4. 
ChrisVs second advent* 

LO ! he comes with clouds descending, 

Once for favoured sinners slain, 
Tliousand thousand saints attending 

Swell the triumph of his train : 
Hallelujah ! 
Jesus shall for ever reign. 

Every eye shall now behold him 

Rob^d in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold him. 

Pierced and nail'd him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the great Messiah see. 

Now redemption long-expected 

See in solemn pomp appear; 
All his saints by man rejected 

Now shall meet him in the air ; 
Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear. 

Yea, Amen ! let all adore thee. 

High on thine eternal throne ; 
Saviour, take the power and glory. 

Claim the kingdom for thine own . 
Hallelujah ! 
Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come. 
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HYMN 5. p.m! 

The solemnities of the future Judfftnent, 

1 GREAT God, what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ! 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise, 

At the last trumpet's sounding ! 
Caught up to meet him in the skies. 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 
His presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepar'd to meet him. 

3 Far over space, to distant spheres, 

Tlie lightnings are prevailing ; 
The ungodly rise, and all their tears 

And cries are unavailing : 
Tlie day of grace is past and gone ; 
Trembling they stand before the throne, 

All unprepar'd to meet him. 

4 Stay, fancy, stay, and close thy wings ; 

Repress thy flisht too daring; 
One wondrous si^t my comfort brings. 

The Judge my nature wearing e 
Beneath his cross I view the day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 

And thus prepare to meet him. 
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IIYMX 6.S.M. 

" Prepare to meet ihy God/^ 

AND will the Judge descend? 

And must the dead arise ? 
And not a single soul escape 

His all-disceraing eyes ? 

How will my heart endnre 

The terrors of that day, 
When heaven and earth before his face 

Astonished shrink away? 

But ere his trumpet shakes 

The mansions of the dead, 
Hark, from the gospel's gentle voice 

What joyful tidings spread ! 

Ye sinners, seek his grace, 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 
Fly to the shelter of his cross, 

And find salvation there. 

CHRISTMAS-DAY. 
HYMN 7. CM. 

ITie birth of Christ eeleirated in heaven and earth* 

HIGH let us swell our tuneful notes. 

And join the angelic throng ; 
For angels no such love have known, 

To wake a cheerful song. 

Good- will to sinful men is shown, 

And peace on earth is given ; 
For lo ! the incarnate Saviour comes 

With messages from heaven. 
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3 Justice and grace, with sweet accord, 

His rising beams adorn ; 
Let heaven and earth in concert join, 
The promis'd child is bom. 

4 Glory to God in highest strains, 

In highest worlds be paid ; 

His glory by our lips proclaim *d, 

And in our lives displayed. 

HYMN 8. 7'8. D. 
The angels^ song, 

1 HARK ! the herald angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-born King; 

" Peace on eirth, and mercy mild ; 
" God and sinners reconcil'd :" 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
" Christ is bom in Bethlehem." 

2 Hail the heaven-bom Prince of Peaoa 1 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Lijght and life to all he brings, 
Risen with healing in his wmgs : 
Mild he lays his glory by, 

Bom, that man no more may die ; 
Bom, to raise the sons of earth. 
Bom, to give them second birth. 

3 Gome, Desire of nations, come. 
Fix in us thy humble home : 
Rise, the woman's conquering seed, 
Braise in us the serpent's head : 
Adam's likeness now efface. 
Stamp thine image in its place ; 
Second Adam from above, 
Be-instate us in thy love. 
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HYMN 9. c. M. 

Praise for the incarnation* 

1 MORTALS awake, with angels join, 

And chant the solemn lay ; 

Joy, love, and gratitude combine, 

To hail the auspicious day. 

2 In heaven the rapturous song began. 

While pure seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran, 
And strung and tun d the lyre. 

3 Hark, the cherubic armies shout, 

And glory leads the song : 
Good- will and peace are heard throughout 
The liarmonious heavenly throng. 

4 With joy the chorus we repeat, 

" Glory to God on high ; 
" Good-will and peace are now complete, 
" Jesus is born to die." 

5 Hail, Prince of life, for ever hail I 

Redeemer, Brother, Friend ! 
Though earth, and time, and life should fail, 
Tliy praise shall never end. 

HYMN 10. p. M. 
The birth qf Christ a ground qf joy. 

1 LIFT up your heads in joyful hope. 

Salute the happy morn : 

Each heavenly power 

Proclaims the glad hour, 
Lo I Jesus the Saviour is born. 

2 AU glory be to God on higli. 

To him all praise is due ; 

The promise is seal'd. 

The Saviour's reveal'd, 
And proves that the record is true. 
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3 Let joy around like rivers flow, 

Flow on, and still increase : 
Spread o'er the glad earth, 
At Jesus's birth, 

For heaven and earth are at peace. 

4 Now the good- will of heaven is shown 

To Adam's helpless race ; 

Messiah appears 

To banish our fears, 
To save us by infinite grace. 

5 Then let us join the heavens above, 

Where glowing seraphs sing : 

Join all the glad powers, 

For their Lord is ours. 
Our Prophet, our Priest, and our King. 

HYMN 11. L.M. 

Jehovah'Jestu, 

1 MY song shall bless the Lord of all, 
My praise ascend to his abode ; 
Thee, Saviour, by that name I call. 
The great Supreme, the mighty God. 

2 Without beginning or decline, 
Object of faith and not of sense ; 
Eternal ages saw him shine, 

He shines eternal ages hence. 

3 As much when in the manger laid. 
Almighty Ruler of the sky. 

An when the six days' work he made 
Fill'd all the morning stars with joy. 

4 Of all the crowns Jehovah bears, 
Salvation is the highest claim ; 

That gracious sound well-pleas'd he hears, 
And owns Immanuel for his name. 
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A cheerful confidence I feel, 
My well-plac'd hopes with joy I see : 
My bosom glows with holy zeal. 
To worship him who died for me. 

HYMN 12. 8.7. 
Praise to the Redeemer. 

MIGHTY God! while angels bless thee, 
May a mortal praise thy name? 

Lord of men as well as angels, 
Thou art every creature s theme. 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 

Lord of every land and nation. 

Ancient of eternal days ! 
Sounded through the wide creation 

Be thy just and lawful praise. Hall. 

Brightness of the Father's glory, 

Shall thy praise unutter d lie ? 
Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence ; 

Sing the Lord who came to die. Hall. 

Did archangels sing thy coming ? 

Did the shepherds learn their lays ? 
Shame would cover me ungrateful, 

Should my tongue refuse to praise. Hall. 

From the highest throne in glory, 

To the cross of deepest woe ; 
All to ransom guilty captives. 

Flow, my praise, for ever flow. Hall. 

Go, return, immortal Saviour, 

Leave thy footstool, take thy throne ; 

Thence return, and reign for ever, 

Be the kingdom all thine own. Hall 
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EPIPHANY. 

HYMN 13. L. M. 
The Star qf the Ea»t, 

1 LO ! in the East appears a star, 
In eastern skies unseen before ; 
And ancient sages from afar 
Hasten the mystery to explore. 

2 They came, they saw, and they ador d ; 
Each costly treasure they unfold. 
And offer to their infant Lord 

Their mjrrrh, their frankincense, and gold. 

3 Tliat star to us its light imparts ; 
Let us our pilgrimage pursue ; 
And, with the homage of our hearts, 
To Bethlehem go, and worship too. 

4 May we through life its guidance trace. 
And mark its path o'er earthly things, 
Until it leads us to the place. 

Where Jesus reigns, the King of kings.. 

5 Light of the world, the True Light, rise ; 
Nor cease to shed thy cheering ray, 

Till o'er all lands beneatb the skies 
Thy glory shine in perfect day. 

HYMN 14. 7s. 
The Star qf Jacob. 

1 SONS of men, behold from far. 
Hail the long-expected Star ; 
Jacob's Star that gilds the night 
Guides bewilder'd nature right. 
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Mild it shines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the shades of death, 
Scattering error's wide-spread night, 
Kindling darkness into light. 

Nations all, remote and near. 
Haste to see your God appear ; 
Haste, for liim your hearts prepare ; 
Meet him manifested there. 
Sing, ye morning stars, again, 
God descends to dwell with men ; 
Deigns for man his life to employ ; 
Shout, ye sons of God, for joy. 

HYMN 15. 6 LINES 7s. 
Christ the Light qfthe world. 

CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 

Christ, the true and only light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Day-spring from on high, be near, 
Day star, m my heart appear. 

Dark and cheerless is the mom. 

Unaccompanied by thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return. 

Till thy mercy's beams I see : 
Till they inward light impart. 
Glad my eyes and warm my heart. 

Visit then this soul of mine, 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief, 

Fill me. Radiance divine ; 
Scatter all my unbelief; 

More and more thyself display, 

Shining to the perfect day. 
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LENT, 
HYMN 16. c. M. 

The humble lamentation qf a tinner, 

1 LORD, turn not thy foce from me, 

Who lie in woeful state, 

Lamenting all my ednful life, 

Before thy mercy-gate : 

2 A gate, which opens wide to those 

That do lament their sin : 
Shut not the gate against me,. Lord, 
But let me enter m. 

3 And call me not to strict account 

How I have sojoum'd here ! 
For then my guilty conscience knows 
How vile I shaft appear. 

4 Therefore with tears I come to beg 

Of my oflfended God, 
For pardon, like a child that dreads 
His parent's chastening rod. 

5 Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask ; 

This IS the total sum : 
For mercy. Lord, is all my suit ; 
O let thy mercy come ! 

HYMN 1/. L. M. 

Compassion for the impenitent. 

1 ARISE, my tenderest thoughts, arise ; 
To torrents melt my streaming eyes ; 
And thou, my heart, with anguish feel 
Those evils which thou canst not heal. 

2 See human nature sunk in shame ! 
See scandals pourd on Jesu's name 
The Father woimded through the Son, 
The world abus'd, the soul undone ! 

Digitized by VjWVJ VIC 



LENT. 89 

See the riiort ooiurse of yain delight 
Closing in everlasting night ! 
In flames that no abatement know, 
Though briny tears for ever flow. 
My Ood, I feel the mournful scene ; 
My spirit yearns o'er dying m^ : 
And fam my pity would reclaim, 
And snatch the firebrands from the flame. 
But feeble my compassion proves, 
And can but weep where most it loves ; 
Thine own all-saving mti emj^y. 
And turn these te^rs <^ grief to joy. 

HYMN 18. c. M. 

OonMHon.] 
O THOU, whose tender mercy hears 

Contrition's humble sigh. 
Whose hand indulgent wipes tlie tears 

From sorrow's weeping eye ; 
See low before thy throne of grace 

A wretched wanderer mourn ; 
Hast thou not bid me sedk thy face? 

Hast thou not said '' B«tuai,r^ 
And shall my guilty fears prev^ 

To drive me from thy feet ? 
O let not this last refuge fail, 

This only safe retreat ! 
Absent from thee, my guide, my light ; 

Without one cheering ray ; 
Tlirough dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 

How desolate my way ! 
Oh shine on this benighted heart, 

With beams of mercy shine ; 
And let thy healing voice impart 

A taste of joys aiviue ! 
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HYMN 19- CM* 

The cradfiwion. 

1 BEHOLD the Saviour of mankind, 

NaiVd to the shameful tree ! 
How vast the love that him inclin d 
To hleed and die for thee. 

2 Hark how he groans ! while nature shakes, 

And earth's strong pillars bend ! 
The temple's vtjil in sunder breaks, 
The solid marbles rend. 

3 " 'Tis done ! the precious ransom's paid, 

" Receive my soul," he cries; 
See where he bows his sacred head ! 
He bows his head — and dies. 

4 But soon he'll break death's envious chain, 

And in full glory shine : 
Lamb of God, was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine ? 

HYMN 20. u M. 
Nature moved at the death of Christ, 

1 YE that pass by, behold the man, 
Tlie man of grief condemn'd for you ! 
The Lamb of God for sinners slain 
Weeping to Calvary pursue. 

2 See there his temples crown'd with thorns. 
His bleeding liands extended wide. 

His streaming feet transBx'd and torn, 
The fountain gushing from his side. 

3 Ador*d, yet suffering Son of God, 
How doth thy heart to sinners move ! 
Sprinkle on us thy precious blood, 
And melt us with thy dying love. 
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The earth could to her centre quake, 
Convulsed, when her Creator died ; 
O may our inmost nature shake, 
And bow with Jesus crucified ! 

At thy last gasp, the graves display'd 
Their horrors to the upper skies; 
O that our soub. might burst the shade, 
And, quicken'd by thy death, arise ! 
The rocks could feel thy powerful death, 
And tremble and asunder part; 
O rend, with thy expiring breath 
The harder marble of oui heart ! 



HYMN 21. 8.7.4. 
« It isfinUhed:* 

HARK! the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 
See ! it rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky ! 
" It is finished!" 
Hear the dying Saviour cry ! 
" It is finish'd!" O what pleasure 

Do these charming words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 

Flow to us from Christ the Lord : 
« It is finish'd !'* 
Saints, the dying words record. 
Finish'd all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law ! 
Finish'd all that God had promis d ; 

Death and hell no more shall awe : 
" It is finish'd 1" 
8fti»ts, from hence your comfoyt draw. 
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4 Tune your hearts anew, ye seraphs ; 
Join to smg the pleasing theme : 
All on earth, and au in heayen, 
Join to praise Immanuers name : 
HaUeli^! 
Glory to the UMdiog Lamb! 

HYMN 22. c. M. 

Godly 8orr<no in the amieniplaiion qfa crucified Saviour^ 

1 ALAS ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 

And did my Sovereign die ? 
Woidd he derote his sacred head 
For such a worm as I? 

2 Was it for crimes which I have done 

He gioaii'd upon flie tree? 

Amazing pity, grace unknown ! 

And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well miffht the sun in darkness hide, 

And mvA his gloiies in, 
When Christ the mighty Maker died 
For man the creature's sin. 

4 Thus should I hide my blushing face, 

When his dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfiilness, 
And mdt my eyes to tears. 

5 But floods of grief could ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myself away ; 
'Tis all that I can do. 

HYMN 23. L. M. 

The Crete qf Chriei a tnoiive to ee^'dedication* 
1 WHEN I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pri^e. 
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Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in tbe death of Christ my Ood : 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 
See from his head, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e*er such lovo and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compos so rich a crown ? 
Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were an offerinff for too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my Bfe, my all. 

HYMN 24. 6 LINKS 7s. 

ChrM ike Ro^ qfAgti. 

BOCK of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee ; 

Let the water and the blood. 

From thy wounded side which flow'd, 

Be of sin the double cure, 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

Not the labour of my hands 
Can fulfil thy law's demands; 
Could my zm no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone. 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 

Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply ta thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to tliee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to thee for grace ; 
Vile, I to the fountain fly; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 
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4 While I draw this fleeting bxeaih, 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy judgment-throne, 
Bock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee! 

EASTER.DAY. 
HYMN 25. 7s. 

The Resurrection qf Christ celebratedi 

1 JESUS Christ is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy-day. 
Who so lately on the cross. 

Suffered to redeem our loss. Hallelujah. 

2 Hymns of praises let us sing 
Unto Christ our heavenly King ; 
Who endur'd the cross and grave. 

Sinners to redeem and save. Hallelujah. 

3 For the pains which he endur'd 
Our salvation have procur d ; 
Now he reigns above the sky. 

Where the angels ever cry. Hallelujah. 

HYMN 26. 7s. D. 
Chris fs triumph over death and the grave, 
1 CHRIST the Lord is risen to-day. 
Sons of men and angels say ; 
Raise your joys and triumphs high; 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply : 
Love's redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo ! the suns eclipse is o'er; 
Darkness veils %he earth no more 
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Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell : 
Death in vam forbids his rise ; 
Christ hath open'd Paradise : 
Lives again our glorious King! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting ? 
Once he died our souls to save ; 
Where's thy victory, boasting grave ? 
Soar we now where Christ luis led, 
Following our exalted head : 
Made like him, like him we rise, 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies : 
Hail, the Lord of earth and heaven, 
Praise to thee by both be given ; 
Thee we greet triumphant now ; 
Hail, the Resurrection Thou ! 

HYMN 27. CM. 
The resurrection a ground of joy. 
AGAIN the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray. 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom. 

And pours celestial day. 
O what a night was that, which wrapt 

A sinful world in gloom ! 
what a sun, which broke this day 

Triumphant from the tomb ! 
This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart. 

And praise on every tongue. 
Ten thousand differing lips shall join. 

To hail this happy morn ; 
Which scatters blessings from its wings, 

To nations yet unborn. 
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HYMN 28. L.M. 

1 HE dies! the fidbnd of eanbeis dies ! 
Lo ! Salem's daughters weep aYOoad : 
A solem'D darkness veih the skies, 

A sudden trembling sihakes the gMmnd; 

2 -Oome, saints, the contrite tear renew, 

For him who groaifd beneath yonr load 

He freely gave his life for yon, 

Pour'd forui in streams of precions blood. 

3 Here's k>ve and grief beyond degree. 
The ]jord of glory dies fov men ! 
But lo ! with saored joy we see 
Jesus, the dead^ levhrs agaib! 

4 The rismg Ood forsakes the tomb. 
Up to his Father's court he ilies : 
Angelic leglond guard l&ek home, 
And shout hkn welcome to the skies ! 

5 Live then foif ever, wondrous King ! 
Bom to redeem, and strong to save ; 
Thine arm hath torn lirom death its sting, 
And snatch'd the yictory from the grave. 

HYMN 2d. c. M. 

The Redeemer conquering deeth. 

1 THE Sun of Righteousness appears, 

To set in blood no more : 
The Light, which scatters all your fears, 
Your rising God adore. 

2 The saints, when he resign d his breath, 

Unclos'd their sleeping eyes ; 
He breaks again the bands of death, 
Again the dead arise. 
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Alone the dreadful race he ran, 

Alone the wine-press trod ; 
He groans, he dies, hehold the man ! 

He lives, behold the God ! 

In vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 

Forbid the Lord to rise ; 
He breaks tlie gates of death and hell, 

And opens paradise. 

HYMN 30. L.M. 

ChrisVs sufferings and glory, 

NOW for a song of lofty praise. 
To great Jehovah's equal Son ! 
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays. 
Declare the wonders he hath done. 

Sing how he left the worlds of light, 
And the bright robes he wore above ; 
How swift and joyful was his flight. 
On win|r| of everksting love ! 

Deep in the shades of gloomy death. 
The Incarnate Saviour captive lay : 
The Almighty Conqueror left the earth, 
And rose to everlasting day. 

Lift up your eyes, ye sons of light. 
To his celestial throne of grace; 
See what effulgent beams unite 
'io shed their lustre o'er his face ! 

Amidst a thousand harps and songs, 
Jesus the God exalted reigns ; 
His sacred name employs their tongues. 
And echo^ through the heavenly plains. 
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ASCENSION-DAY. 

HYMN 31. 7'sD. 

ChriiVs atcentwn and infereution* 

1 HAIL the day that s^s him rise, 
Parted from our wishful eyes! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Ee-ascends his native heaven : 
There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Wide unfold the radiant scene, 
Take the King of glory in. 

2 See, the heaven its Lord receives ! 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves; 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mamdnd his own. 
Still for ns he intercedes : 
Prevalent his death he pleads; 
Near himself prepares our pluce, 
Harbinger oi hamm lace. 

3 Grant oui heurts msy thither rise, 
Seeking thee beyoad the skies ; 
Ever upward may we move. 

On the wings of £edth and love. 
There at length may we remain, 
Partners of thine endless reign; 
There thy fiioe imokmded see, 
Find our heayen of heavens in thee. 

HYMN 32. CM. 

Jetui teen qfangele. 
1 BEYOND the glittering starry sky. 
Far as the eternal hilk, 
There in the boundless world of light. 
Our great Redeemer d^lfe^ 



2 Lemons of augelS) bright amd fair. 

In countless armies shine, 
At his right hand, ^th harpd of gold, 
To offer scmga divine. 

3 Whilst he vonchsaf d on eatth to dwell. 

And suffer scorn and pain, 
They cast their honours at his feet^ 
Aud waited in his train. 

4 Through ail his travels here below 

They did his steps attend ; 
Oft wondering how, or where at last 
The mystic scene would end. 

5 They saw his agonitdng &aoM 

Sweai blood at every pcne : 
They saw him break the barer of death, 
Which none e'er brake before. 

6 They iN'oaght bis chariot from above, 

To beaf him to his throfte, 
Wa??'d their trramphant wings, and cried, 
"The glorious work is done." 

HYMN 33. CM. 

Chfiitihe JLofdt^dll. 

1 ALL hail the great titimanuers nteme ! 

Let angeb prostrate fall ; 
Bring fo^ the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Ye saints rede^iff*d of Adam*s race, 

From dn and Satan's thrall ; 
Hail him, who s»vesr you by his grace, 
And vmwtK hittt Lord of aB. 

Digitized by Vj»^LJ Vive 



100 HYMNS. 

3 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestial baU, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all ! 

i O iliat with yonder sacred throng, 
"We at his feet may fall ; 
There join the everlasting song. 
And crown him ^ord of all ! 

WHIT-SUNDAY. 

HYMN 34. L.M. 

The day of Pentecost, 

1 GREAT was the day, the joy was great, 
When the divine disciples met; 

Whilst on their heads the Spirit came. 
And sat like tongues of cloven flame. 

2 What gifts, what miracles he gave ! 
And power to kill, and power to save ! 
Fumish'd their tongues with wondrous wordfl^ 
Instead of shields, and spears, and swords. 

3 Thus axm'd, he sent the champions forth, 
From east to west, from south to north ; 
*' Go, and assert your Saviour's cause ; 

" Cftf; spread the mystery of his cross." 

4 These weapons of the holy war. 
Of what almighty force iiey are. 
To make our stubborn passions bow. 
And lay the proudest rebel low 1 

5 Nations, the learned and the rude. 
Arc by these heavenly arms subdued ; 
AVhile Satan rages at his loss, 

And hates the doctrine of thf jgi^oiboQle 
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Great King of grace, my heart subdue; 
I would be led m triumph too, 
A willing captive to my Lord, 
And sing the yictoriea of his word. 

HYMN 35. 6 LINES 8's. 

For the influences of the Holy Spirit. 

CREATOR Spirit ! by whose aid 
Tlie world's foundations first were laid, 
Come, visit every waiting mind, 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind : 
From sin and sorrow set ua free ; 
And make us temples worthy thee. 

Plenteous of grace, descend from high. 
Rich in thy sevenfold energy : 
Thrice holy fount ! thrice holy fire I 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring. 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

Chase from our minds the infernal foe ; 
And peace, the fruit of love, bestow : 
Give us thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by thee; 
Make us eternal truths receive. 
And practice all that we believe. 

Immortal honour, endless fame,^ 
Attend the Almighty Father's name ; 
Tlie Saviour-Son be glorified. 
Who for lost man s redemption died; 
And equal adoration be. 
Eternal Comforter, to thee. 
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HYMN 36. 8. M. 

For spiritual iUumination and strength. 
2 COME, Holy Spirit, come, 
Let thy bright beams arise; 
Dispel the darkness from our miads, 
Enlighten all our eyes. 

2 Convince us of our sin^ 

Then point to Jesu's blood ; 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The pardoning love of God. 

3 Revive our drooping faith, 

Owt doubts and fears remove ; 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 Dwell thou within cmi hearts, 

Our minds bcm bondage £ree ; 
Then shall we know, a&d praise, and loT6^ 
The Father, Bon^and Thee. 

HYMN 37. CM. 

For quickening grace, 

1 COME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers : 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

3 And shall we. Lord, for ever be 

In this poor lifeless state; 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thiAc to 119 80 gtea|L,,v.wogle 



4 C011L6; Holy Spixiiy heaveidy Dove, 
WUh aM thy quickening powers ; 
Comey shficL abx<Mui a Saviour's love. 
And that ahali kindle ours. 

HYMN 38. L.M. 

JFbr /^ guidance qfthB Holy Spirii, 

1 COME, graoioTid Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide, 
O'er every -thought and step preside. 

2 The light of truth to us display. 

And make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we fiKwi Qod inay ne'er depart* 
8 Lead us to holiness, the road 
That we must take to dwdft with Qod; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way; 
Nor let U8 from his. precepts stray. 

4 Lead us toOod, <mr final rest, 
In his enjoymient to be blest; 
Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share 
Fulness of joy for ever there. 

HYMN 39. L.U. 
For the gnmdl dyjMcn t^the Spirii. 

1 SPIRIT of inercy, truth, and love! 
O shed thine influence £rom above, 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 

2 In erevy dime, by every tongue, 
Be God's smaziiig glory sung ; 

And let the listening earth be taught 
ThQ aets OUT great Redeemer wrought. 
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3 Unfailing Comfort ! heavenly Guide ! 
Still o'er thy favoured cliurch preside ; 
Still may mankind thy blessings prove, 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and loVe ! 

TRINITY-SUNDAY. 
HYMN 40. h. M. 

God incompreAensible, 

1 ETERNAL Power! whose high abode 
Becomes the majesty of God, 
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds. 
Where stars revolve their little rounds : 

2 Not heaven thy presence can contain. 

Nor heaven of heavens thy power restfaiii : 
Thee while the first archangel sings, 
He veils his face beneath his wings. 

d Lord what shall earth and ashes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too: 
From sin and dust to thee we cry. 
The Great, the Holy, and the High. 

4 Earth from afar hath heard thy fame. 
And babes have leam'd to lisp thy name, 
But O ! the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts beliind. 

HYMN 41. L.M. 

The Holy DHnity, 

i O THOU, whom neither time nor space 
Can comprehend, unseen, unknown ; 
Nor F^th in boldest flight can trace. 
Save through thySpiiit and thy Son! 
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2 And thou, that fFom thy bright abode, 
To us in mortal weakness shown. 
Didst gn^h the manhood into God, 
Eternal, co-eternal Son I 

S And thou, whose unction frowi on bigh. 
By comfort, light, and love is known ; 
Who, with the Parent Deity, 
Dread Spirit ! art for ever one : 

4 Great First and Last ! thy blessing give ; 
And grant us faith, thy gift alone: 
To love and praise thee while we live, 
And do whate'er thou wouldst have done. 

HYMir 42. s. M. 

The CreakrgMedenmr, amd Smtetifier, 

1 FATHER, in whom we live, 

In whom we are and move, 
The glory, power, and praise receive 
Of thy creating love. 

2 Incaniatfr Deity, 

Let ail the laBSoaa'd t9i6e 
Render their Irred in thanks to thee, 
For thy redeeming grace. 

3 Spirit of holiness. 

Let all thy saints adore 
Thy sacred energy, and bless 
Thy heart-renewing power, 

4 Eternal Triune Lord ! 

Let all the hosts above, 
Let all the sons of men record, 
And dwell upon thy love. ^ , 
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HYMN 43. CM. 

Invocation to the Trinity* 

1 COME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One God in Trinity, 
Bring back the heavenly blessing, lost 
By all mankind and me. 

2 Thy favour, and thy nature too. 

To me, to all restore ; 
Forgive, and after God renew, 
And keep us evermore. 

3 Eternal Sun of Righteousness, 

Display thy beams divine ; 
And cause the glories of thy face 
Upon my heart to shine. 

4f Light in thy light may I see ! 
Thy grace and mercy prove; 
Revived, and cheer d, and bless'd by thee, 
The God of pardoning love. 

HYMN 44. L. M. 

Blessing and praise ascribed to the Trinity, 

1 BLESS'D be the Father and his love, 
To whose celestial source we owe 
Rivers of endless joy above. 

And rills of comfort here below^ 

2 Glory to thee, great Son of God, 
Forth from whose wounded body rolls 
A precious stream of vital blood. 
Pardon and life for dying souls. 

B "We give the sacred Spirit praise, 
Who in our hearts of sin and woe 
Makes living springs of grace arise, 
And into boundless glory flow. 

Digitized by Google 



TRINITT-SITMBAT. 107 

4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore ; 
That sea of life and love unknown, 
Unfathom'd, and without a shore. 

HYMN 45. 6.6.8. 
Praise to the Triune Ood, 

1 WE give immortal praise 

To God the Father s love, 
For all our comforts here. 

And better hopes above : 
He sent his own eternal Son 
To die for sins that roan had done. 

2 To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
Wlio sav'd us by his blood 

From everlasting woe ; , 
And now he lives, and now he leigns. 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 

3 To God the Spirit praise 

And endless worship give^ 
Whose new creating power 

Makes the dead sinner live : 
His work completes the great design, 
And fiUs the soul with joy divine. 

i Almighty God! to thee 

Be endless honours done, 
The undivided Three, 

And the mysterious One: 
Where reason fails with all her'powm, 
There faith prevaiU and love adoxe9. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
HYMN 46. 10s. 

For tfte morning qf the Sabbaths 

1 AGAIN the day returns of holy rest, 
Which, when he made the world, Jehovah blest; 
When, like liis ow^n, he bade our labour ceaae^ 
And all be piety, aud all be peace. 

2 Let us devote this consecrated day, 

To learn his will, and all we learn obey ; 
In pure religion's hallow'd duties share. 
And join in penitence, and join in prayer. 

HYMN 4/. s. M. 
The Sabbath hailed with joy* 

1 WELCOME sweet day of rest. 

That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welooihe to this reviving breast, 
And iheie rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes near. 

To bless his easnts to-day ; 
Here we may m«et, and see bim here^ 
And love, and jlraise, and pray. 

3 One day withm the place 

Where thou, niy God, hast been. 
Is better than ten thousand days 
Of vanity and sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 

In such a frame as this, 
Till eali'd to wing her flight away 
Toeverfaetuiglliss. ,_,;^^^^., 
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HYMN 48. L. M. 
The Sabbaih an emblem and type qfkeaven, 
ANOTHER six days* work is done, 
Another Sabbath is begun: 
Return, my soul, enjoy thy rest, 
ImproTe the day thy God hath Uess'd. 

CkxaOy bless the Lord, whose love assigns 
So sweet a rest to wearied minds ; 
Provides an antepast of heaven, 
And gives this day the food of seven. 

that our thoughts and thanks may rise, 
As grateM inoense to the skies: 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose, 
Which none, but he that feels it^ knows ! 

This heavenly calm, within the br^ist, 
la the dear pledge of glorious rest. 
Which few tne cmurch of God remains, 
The end of eaies, the end of pains. 

In holy duties let the day. 
In holy pleasures, pass away : 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend. 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end. 

HYMN 49. CM. 

For a dve imprwemeni qfthe Sabbath, 
TO-DAY God bids the faiOiful rest, 

To-day he pouxs Lis grace ; 
" Seek ye my face," the Lord hath said: 

Lc^, we will seek thy face. 
Come, let us lo^we the things of earili. 

With God's assembly join; 
Lol heaven descends to welcome man 

To taste the things divine. 
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3 The still small voice of heavenly love 

Here calls our thoughts away, 
To purer joys, that rise above 
Tiie influence of decay. 

4 O may we please our God to-day, 

May this be all our care ! 
Give, Lord, thy grace, lest evil thoughts 
Should mingle with our prayer. 

5 Let thy good Spirit help our souls 

In faith thy word to hear ; 
Be with us in thy temple, Lord, 
And let us find thee near. 

HYMN 50. 6 LINKS 8s. 
For God's hletHng on the means of grace. 

1 GREAT God, this sacred day of thine 

Demands the soul's collected powers; 
Gladly we now to thee resign 

These solemn, consecrated hours ; 
O may our souls adoring own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne! 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ! 

Where God resides appear no more : 
All-seeing God, thy piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore: 
O may thy grace our bosoms move, 
And fix our thoughts on things above ! 

3 Thy Spirit's powerftii aid impart. 

And may thy word, with life divine, 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart ; 

Then shall the day indeed be thine; 
Then shall our souls adoring own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne. 
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HYMN 51 6.G.8. 
For God^s blessing in the sanctuary, 

IN loud exalted strains 

The King of glory praise : 
O'er heaven and earth he reigns 

Through everlasting days ; 
But Sion, with his presence blest, 
In his delight, his chosen rest. 

O King of glory, come, 

And with thy favour crown 
This temple as thy dome, 

This people as thine own ; 
Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show, 
How God can dwell with man below. 

Now let thine ear attend 

Our supplicating cries; 
Now let our praise ascend 

Accepted to the skies : 
Now let thy gospel's joyful sound 
Spread its celestial in&uence round. 

Here may the listening throng 

Imbibe thy truth and love ! 
Here Christians join the song 

Of Seraphim above : 
Till all who humbly seek thy face, 
Rejoice in thine abounding gTace. 

HYMN 52. L.M. 

** Lo! I am with you always, ^^ 
JESUS, where'er thy people meet. 
There they behold thy mercy-seat; 
"Where'er they seek thee thou art found, 
And every place is hallow'd ground. 
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2 Dear Shepherd of thy faithful few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waitii^ hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving nawne. 

S Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith and lighten care; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

4 Lord, we are weak, but thou art near : 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear: 
O rend the heavens, come quickly down. 
In every heart set up thy throne ! 

HYMN 53. CM. 

For thepresenci qfChriii in the Hmettuary. 

1 GREAT Shepherd of thy people hear. 

Thy presence now display; 
As thou hast given a place for prayer. 
So give us hearts to pray. 

2 Within these walls let holy peaoe, 

And love and concord dwell : 
Here give the troubled consdeoce ease. 
The .wounded spirit heal. 

3 The hearing ear, the melting eye, 

The contrite heart bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

4 Sliow us some token of thy love, 

Our fainting hope to raise ; 
And pour thy blessings from above. 
That we may render praiee. 
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HYMN 54. 7f. 

The divine hlening in^lored, 

LORD, we come before'thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow; 
Do Aot thou our salt disdain; 
Shall wo seek thee, Loxd, in Tain ? 

In thine own appointed way, 
Now in humble faith we pray ; 
Lord, from hence we would not go, 
Till thy blessing thou bestow. 

Send some message from thy word. 
That may joy and peace aifefd; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Christ's salvation to each heart. 

Comfort those who weep and mourn. 
Let the time of joy return ; 
Those who are cast down Vdiixp; 
Make them strong in fiatk and hope. 

Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee a God supremely kind: 
Heal the ack, the captives free; 
Let ns all rejoice in thee. 

HYMN 55. CM. 

For Hneeriiy m our devoHom, 
LORD, when we bend before thy throne^ 

And our confessions pour, 
Teach us to feel the sins we own, 

And hate what we deplore. 

Our broken spirits pitying see^ 

True penitence impart ; 
And let a brightening ray from thee 

Beam peace upon the beart.]^^'^i^ 
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HYMN 86. c. M. 

The love of Christ. 
PLUNG'D in a ^If of dark despair, 

We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope. 

Or spark of glimmeriDg day. 

With pitying eyes the Prince of grace . 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and, O amamng love ! 

He came to our relief. 

Down from the shining seats above 

With joyful haste he fled, 
Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh, 

4-nd dwelt among the dead. 

O for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break ; 
And all harmonious human tongues 

The Saviour's praises speak ! 

Angels, assist our songs of praise, 

Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raise your highest notes, 

His love can ne'er be told, 

HYMN 8/. 8.7. 
Contemplating a crucified Saviour . 

SWEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend. 

Life, and health, and peace posseseinf^, 
From the sinner s dying friend 

Truly blessed is this station, 

Low before his cross to lie; 
While I see divine compassion 

Floating in his langui^i^^^ogle 
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3 Love and grief my heart dmding, 

With my tears bis feet I'd bathe; 
Constant still in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 

4 May I still enjoy this feeUng, 

In all need to Jews go; 
Prove his name each day more healij^. 
And himself more deeply know. 



FUNERAL. 
HYMN 88. L.K. 

1 OFT as th* bell, with floleimi teU, 
Speaks the depwtuie of a soul. 
Let each one ask himself " Am I 

" Prepar'd, slionld I be call'd to die?" 

2 Only this frail and fleeting breath 
Preserves me from the jaws of death ; 
Soon as it faik, at onoe I'm gone, 
And plung'd into a world nnknown. 

3 Tlien leciving all I loV'd below, 
To God's tribunal I must go ; 

Must lieaf the Judge pronounce my fate. 
And fix my ererhiAting state. 

4 Lord Jesus ! help me now to flee, 
And place my hope alone in thee; 
Ajjply thy blood, thy Spirit give, 
Sibdue my aiiis, and let me hye. ^ , 
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5 Then when the solenm bcAl I hear, 
If sav'd from guilt, I need not fear ; 
Nor would the thought distressing be, 
Perhaps it next may toll for me. 

6 Rather, my spirit would r^oice, 
And long and wish to hear thy voioe ; 
Glad when it bids me earth resign, 
Secure of heaven, if thou art mine. 

HYMN 89. L.M. 
The iMtnuuff </ MorMiiy. 

1 THAT awful hour will soon appear. 
Swift on the wings of time it flies : 
When all that pams or pleases here, 
Will vanish from my closing eyes. 

2 Death calls my friends, my neighboura hence, 
And none resist the fatal dairt ; 

Continual warnuigs strike my sense, 
And shall they fail to strike my heart ? 

3 Think, O my soul, how much depends 
On the short period of a day : 

Shall time, which heaven in mercy lends, 
Be negligently thrown away ? 

4 Lord of my life! inspire my heart 
With heavenly ardour, grace divine; 
Nor let thy presence e*er depart. 

For strength, and life, and death axe thine. 

5 teach me the celestial skill. 
Each awful warning to improve ; 
And whUe my days are shortening tlill| 
Prepare me fox the joys aboYe. 
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HYMN 90. CM. 

The death of a believer, 

1 IN vain our fancy strives to paint 

The moment after death, 
The glories that surround the saint 
when yielding up his breath. 

2 One gentle sigh his fetters breaks^ 

We scarce can say " He's gone !" 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Her station near the throne. 

3 Faith strives, but all its efforts fail, 

To trace her in her flight; 
No eye can pierce within the veil 
Which hides that world of light. 

4 Thus much, and this is all, we know. 

They are completely blest ; 
Have done with sin, and care, and woe, 
And with their Saviour rest. 

5 On harps of gold they praise his name, 

His face they always view ; 

Then let us followers be of them, 

That we may praise him too. 

HYMN 91. CM. 

" Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord," 

1 HEAR what the voice from heaven proclaims, 

For all the pious dead : 
Sweet is the savour of their names. 
And soft their sleeping bed. 

2 They die in Jesus, and are bless*d ; 

How kind their slumbers are ! 
From sufferings and from sin rcleas'd, 
And freed from every snare. 
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Far from tliis world of toil and strife, 
They're present with the Lord ; 

The labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 



HYMN 92. 6 LINES 8s. 
I>eath hopeless without Christ, 

1 LET reason vainly boast her power 

To teach her children how to die ; 
The sinner, in a dying hour, 

Needs more than reason can supply ; 
A view of Christ, the sinner's friend, 
Alone can cheer him in the end. 

2 When nature sinks beneath disease. 

And every earthly hope is fled; 
What then can give the sinner ease ? 

What then can soothe his dying bed ? 
Jesus, thy word his heart can cheer. 
He's blest e'en then, if thou art near. 

3 The gospel does salvation bring. 

And Jesus is the gospels theme ; 
In death the sainfs rejoice and sing, 

And triumph in their Saviour's name : 
** O death, where is thy sting ?" they cry, 
*' O grave, where is thy victory?" 

4 Then let me die the death of those, 

Whose peace is made through Jesus' blood, 
Who on his faithfulness repose, 

And know that he indeed is God : 
Around his throne, O may we meet. 
And cast our crowns beneath his feet ! 
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HYMN 93. c. M. 

Con9olation for mourners. 

1 WHY do we mouni deptrlii^ frteiids, 

Or shake at death's alarms? 
'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Why sliould we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb? 
There the Redeoner s body lay, 
And cheer'd its siknt gloom. 

3 The graves of all his saints he bless*d, 

And soften'd every bed: 
Where should the dying members rest^ 
But with their dying Head ? 

4 Thence he arose, ascending high, 

And show'd our feet the way : 
We too to meet our Lord shaU fly, 
At the great rising-day. 

MORNING AND EVENING. 
HYMN 94. I..M. 

Morning hymn. 

1 AWAKE, my soul, and with the «an 

Thy daily stage of duty mn; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise, 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Glory to thee, who safe hadt kept. 
And hast re&esh'd me wbfle I ^ept j 
Grant, Lord, when I from death irtiali wake^ 
I may of endless life partalw. 
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8 Lord, I my vows to thee renew : 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

ip Direct, control, suggest this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all my powers, with all their might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

5 Praise God from whom all hlessings flow, 
Praise him all creatures here helow ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

HYMN 95. L.M. 
For morning or evening. 

1 MY God, how endless is thy love 1 
Thy gifts aito every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distal l&e early dew. ' 

2 Thou spread'st the eMiiaasm of the night. 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word re^tbfed the light. 
And quickens all my slumbering powers. 

3 I yield those powers to thy conmiand ; 
To thee I consecrate my days: 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Denumd perpetual songs of praise. 

HYMN 96. uu. 
jseeninff itpfnn. 
1 GLORY to thee, my God, this^ night 
For all the blessings of the lights ^ 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings. 
Under thine own ahnighiy nvingal 
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2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
With joy behold the judgment-day. 

4 O may my soul on thee repose, 

And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep, that may me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

5 Praise God from whom all blessings flow. 
Praise him all creatures here below, 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 

NEW-YEAR. 

HYMN 97. c. M. 

•• / mil bless the Lord at aU times." 

1 GOD of our life ! thy various praise 

Let mortal voices sound ! 
Thy hand revolves our fleeting days. 
And brings the seasons round. 

2 To thee shall annual incense rise. 

Our Father and our Friend ; 
While annual mercies from the skies 
In genial streams descend. 

3 In every scene of life thy care. 

In every age we see ; 
And constant as thy favours are, 
So let our praises be. 
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4 Still naay thy love in every scene, 

In eveVy age appear; 
And let the same compassion deign 
To bless the opening year. 

5 If mercy smile, let mercy bring 

My v^andering soul to God ; 
And in affliction I shall sing, 
If thou v^ilt bless the rod. 

HYMN 98. L. M. 
" Hitherto hath the Lord helped me.*' 

1 MY helper, God, I bless his name ; 
The same his power, his grace the same ; 
The tokens of his friendly care 

Open, and crown, and close the year. 

2 Amidst ten thousand snares I stand. 
Supported by his guardian hand ; 
And see, when I survey my ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far his arm hath led me on ; 
Thus far I make his mercy knovm ; 
And, while I tread this desert land, 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 My grateful soul, on Jordan's shore, 
ihall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear, in liis bright courts above, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 

HYMN 99. CM. 

" We tpend our yeare as a tale that is told." 

1 REMARK, my soul, the narrow bounds 
Of each revolving year ! 
How swift the weeks complete their rounds ! 
How short the months appear ! 
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2 8o &st eternity comes on, 
And that important day. 
When all that mortal life has done 
God*8 judgment shall survey. 

2 Tet like an idle tale we pass 
The swift advancing year; 
And study artful ways to increase 
The speed of its career. 

4 Waken, God, my trifling heart. 

Its great concern to see ; 
That I may act the christian's part, 
And give the year to thee. 

5 So shall their course more grateful roll. 

If future years arise; 
Or this shall bear my ransom'd soul 
To joy that never dies. 

CLOSE OF THE YEAR 
HYMN 100. CM. 

2^ jAor/fWft and tmeirtainfy qf lift. 

1 THEE we adore. Eternal Name, 

And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame. 
What dying worms are we I 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still 

As months and days increase; 
And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 

3 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it gave ; 

Whate'er we do, where'er we stay^ 

We're travelling to the grave. 
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Infinite joj or endless woe 

Attends on every breath ; 
And yet how unconcem'd we go 

Upon tlie brink of death. 

Waken, O Lord, our languid sense, 

To walk this dangerous road ; 
And when our souls are summon'd hence, 

May they be found with God. 

HYMN 101. CM. 

' Now i$ our Mhaiion nearer than when we beUeted,^* 
CHRISTIANS awake, and raise your eyes, 

And lift your voices high ; 
Awake, and praise that sovereign love 

That shows salvation nigh. 

Swift on the wings of time it flies. 

Each moment brings it near : 
Then welcome each declining day. 

And each revolving year ! 

Not many years their round sliall run. 

Not many mornings rise. 
Ere all its glories stand reveal'd 

To our admiring eyes. 

Ye wheels of nature, speed your course. 

Ye mortal powers, decay ; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death. 

Ye bring et^ud day. 

HYMN 102. CM. 
Lift ihortt yet crowned with mercy. 
TtME what an empty vapour 'tis 
And days, how swift they arel 
Swift as an Indian arrow fli^s. 
Or like a shooting stafr ^ , 
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2 Yet, mighty God, these fleeting days 

Thy constant favours share ; 
And with the bounties of thy grace 
Thou crown st the rolling year. 

3 Thy providence supplies our food, 

And we are cloth'd with love : 
While grace stands pointing out the road. 
That leads our souls above. 

4 Thy goodness runs an endless round ; 

All glory to the Lord ! 
Thy tender mercy knows no bound, 
And be thy name ador d. 

6 Thus we begin the lasting song, 
And when we close our eyes, 
Let the next age thy praise prolong, 
. Till time and nature dies. 



PUBLIC CHARITIES. 
HYMN 103. CM. 

Tlie love of Christ a motive to compassion* 

FATHER of mercies, send thy grace. 

All-powerful from above. 
To form in our obedient souls 

The image of thy love. 

O may our sympathizing breasts 
That generous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others* joy, 

A _ J l» .It » ■ 



Cindly to share in others* joy, 
And weep for others' woe L 
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Whene'er the helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 

And swift our hands to aid. 

So Jesus look'd on dying men, 

When thron d above the skies. 
And, midst the glories of his state. 

He felt compassion rise. 

On wings of love the Saviour flew, 

To raise us from the ground ; 
And shed the richest of his blood, 

A balm for every wound. 

HYMN 104. L. M. 

" Bear ye one another^ s burdens,''* 

HELP us, O Lord, thy yoke to wear, 
Delighting in thy perfect vrill. 
Gladly each other's woes to bear, 
And thus thy law of love fulfil. 

Teach us, with glad and grateful heart, 
As thou hast bless'd our various 8tor<% 
From our abundance to impart 
A liberal portion to the poor. 

To thee our all devoted be. 
In whom we breathe, and move, and live; 
Freely we have receiv'd from thee; 
Freely may we rejoice to give. 

And while we thus obey thy word. 
And every call of want relieve, 
O may we find it, gracious Lord, 
More bless'd to give than to receive I 
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HYMN 105. c. M. 

Milievinff Christ in hiipoor members. 

1 JESUS, my Lord, how rich thy grace! 

Thy bounties how complete ! 
How shall I count the matchless sum. 
How pay the mighty debt? 

2 ^|g^ on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thou exalted shine; 
What can my poverty bestow, 
When all the worlds are thine? 

3 But thou hast brethren here below, 

Partakers of thy grace; 
And wilt confess their humble names. 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou may'st be doth'd and fed. 

And visited and cheer'd; 
And in their accents of distress 
My Saviour's voice is heard. 

5 Thy face, with reverence and with love. 

Wo in thy poor would see : 
let us latiier beg ou? bread. 
Than keep it back irom thee! 

HYMN 106. c. M. 

The bUnednuf ofta^erting itutruetum, 

1 BLEST is the man whose heart expands 

At melting pity's call; 
And the rich blessings of whose hands 
Like heavenly manna &11. 

2 Mercy, descending from above, 

In softest accents pleads; 
O may each tender bosom moT\ 
When mercy intercedes! 
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3 Be out's the bliss, in wisdom's way, 

To guide untutor'd youth : 
And lead the mind that went astray, 
To virtue and to truth. 

4 Delightful work ! young souls to win, 

And turn the rising race 
From the deceitful paths of sin. 
To seek redeeming grace. 

Almighty God! thine influence shed 

To aid this good design : 
The honours of thy name be spread, 

And all the glory thine. 

HYMN 107. c. M. 

For the children qf charity schoolt, 

1 HEAR, Lord, the song of praise and prayer,. 

In heaven thy dwelling place ; 
From children made the public care. 
And taught to seek thy face. 

2 Thanks for thy word, and for thy day ; 

And grant us, we implore. 
Never to waste in sinful play 
Thy holy sabbaths more. 

3 Thanks that we hear; but O! unpart 

To each desires sincere; 
That we may listen with our heart* 
And learn as well as hear. 

4 Wisdom and bliss thy word bestows, 

A sun that ne'er declines ; 
And be thy mercy shower'd on those 
Who plao'd us where it |}iir^5BK,ogIe 
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HYMN 108. c. u. 

Praise for a rtUgiouM idueaiim. 

1 OUR humble voice8. Lord, we raise 

Before thy gracious throne; 
O tune our hearts to sbg thy praise. 
For all thy merdeft shown ! 

2 Thy watchful eye, thy guardian hand, 

Support us every hour; 
And in thy house this day we stand, 
Thy goodness to adore. 

3 While many children ne'er are taught 

The way of God with care, 
We bless the Lord, that we are brought 
To this thy house of prayer. 

4 Thy tender mercies we implore 

On each kind eflFort given. 
To train our minds to love iiiee more, 
And fit our souls for heaven. 

5 All those, who lend their friendly aid 

To cultivate our youth. 
Crown with those joys that never fade, 
Adorn with grace and truth. 

MISSIONARY. 

HYMN 109. 8.7.4. 

I cr the exieneion qf Chriefi kingdom, \ 
1 0*ER the gloomy hills of darkness 
Look, my soul, be still and gaze ; 
See the promis'd day approaches^ 
Day of universal grace : 

Blessed jubilee! 
Let thy idorioas moioiwdaink 
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Let the Indiao, let the Negro, 

Let the rade barbarian see 
That divine and glorious conqiiesii 

Once achieved on Calvary: 
Let the Gospel 

Loud resound from pole to pole. 

Kingdoms wide, that sit in darkness. 
Let them see the glorious light ; 

And from eastern coast to western 
May the morning chase the night ; 

Sway thy sceptre, 
Saviour, all the world around. 

HYMN 110. L. M. 
' Otrd iky twwrd upon tkjf iMgh, moit Mighty,** 
CAPTAIN of thine enlisted host, 
Display thy glorious banner high; 
The summons send from coast to coast, 
And call a numerous army m*gh. 

Bid, bid thy heralds publish loud 
The peaoefiii blessmgs of thy reign; 
And when they speak of sprinkhng blood, 
The mysteiy to the heart explain. 

Fight for thyself. O Jesus, fight, 
The travail of thy soul regain. 
Before the blind make dancness lights 
And crooked paths do thou make plain. 

HYMN 111. L.M. 

<« OfCfui <nU thy Ugkt and iky truth." 

BRIGHT as the sun's meridian blaae, 
Yast as the blessings he conveys, 
Wide as his reign from pole to pole, 
And peimaaent as his oontrol: 
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2 So, Jesus, let thy kiogdom come ; 
Then sin and hell's terrific gloom 
Shall at thy brightness flee away, 
The dawn of an eternal day. 

3 Then shall the heathen, fill'd with awc 
Learn the blest knowledge of thy law ; 
And Antichrist, on every shore. 

Fall from his thrones to rise no more. 

4 Tlien shaU the Jew and Gentile meet 
In pure devotion at thy feet ; 

And earth shall yield thee, as thy due, 
Her fulness and her glory too. 

5 O that from Britain now may shine 
This heavenly light, this truth divine ; 
Till the whole universe shall be 

But one great temple. Lord, for thee ! 

HYMN 112. P.M. 
The call qf the heathen. 

1 FROM Greenland's icy mountains. 

From India's coral strand ; 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain^ 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle. 
Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness, 

Bows down to wood and stone* 
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3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation ! oh, salvation ! 

the joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name ! 

4 "Waft, waft, ye winds, his story. 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
' It spreads from pole to pole : 
Till o*er our ransom'd nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 

HYMN 113. L.M. 
The Spirit aceon^anying the Word. 

1 SPIRIT of the living God! 
In all thy plentitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod. 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love. 
To preach the reconciling word ^ 

Give power and unction from above. 
Whene'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; 
Confusion, order in thy path ; 

Souls without strength inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 
i Baptise the nations ; far and nigh 
The wonders of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify. 
Till every kindred call him Lon}. , 
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HYMN 114. h. M. 

God^spromi»€9 qfm&rey to hraet, 

1 GREAT Qod of Abraham ! hear our prayer j 
Let Abraham's seed thy mercy share : 

O may they now at length return. 

And look on him they pierc'd, and mourn ! 

2 Remember Jacob's flock of old ; 
Bring home the wanderers to thy fold ; 
Remember too thy prorais'd word) 

^ Israel at last shall seek the Lord." 

3 Though outcasts still, estranged from thee, 
Cut oflF from their own olive-tree; 
Why should they longer such remain ? 
For thou canst graft uiem m again. 

4 Lord, put thy law withm their hearts. 
And write it in their inward parts; 
The veil of darkness rend in two. 
Which hide9 Messiah from their yiew. 

5 O ! haste the day, foretold so long, 
When Jew and Greek, a glorious throng, 
One house shall seek, one prayer shall pour, 
And one Redeemer shall adore. 

NATIONAL OCCASIONS. 

HYMN 115. 8.8.6. 
For the tavireign, 
1 LORD, thou hast bid thy people pray 
For all who bear the sovereign sway. 

And thy vicegerents t&ga ; 
Rulers, and governors, and powers. 
And lo ! in uith we pray for ours. 
Nor shall we pray in vain. 
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Jesus, ihy chosen servant gnard, 
And everj threatening danger ward 

From her anointed uead : 
Her heart to thy blest will indine. 
And through the path of peace divine, 

To life eternal lead. 

Cover her enemies with shame. 
Defeat their dire malicious aim, 

Their baffled hopes destroy ; 
But shower on her thy blessings down. 
Crown her with grace, with glory crown, 

And everlasting joy. 

To hoary hairs be thou her God, 
Late may she see thy high abode, 

Late to thy heaven remove ; 
Of virtues full, and happy days. 
Accounted wortliy, by thy grace. 

To fiU a throne above. 

HYMN 116. 

.Pbr a day of public humiliation, 
SEE, gracious Lord, before thy throne 

A mourning people bend ! 
'Tis on thy sovereign ^ace alone 

Our humble hopes depend. 

Tremendous judgments from thy hand 
Thy dreadful power display ; • 

Tet mercy spares this guilty land. 
And stOl we live to pray. 

Great God ! and why is Britain spar'd, 

Ui^prateful as we are? 
male thy awful warnings heard, 

Wbih mercy cries, ^'Forbear.'' 
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4 O turn ns, turn us, mighty Lord ! 
Bestow thy cheering grace! 
Then shall our hearts obey thy wor<{, 
And humbly seek thy face. 

HYMN 11/^. L.M. 
Thanksgiving/or national deliverance. 

1 PRAISE to the Lord, who bows his ear. 
Propitious to his people's prayer ; 

And, though deliverance long delay. 
Answers in his well-chosen day, 

2 O may thy grace our land engage, 
Bescued from fierce destructive rage, 
The tribute of its love to bring 

To thee, our Saviour and our King ! 

8 Our temples, guarded from the flame. 
Shall echo thy triumphant name; 
And every peaceful private home 
To thee a temple shall become. 

4 Still be it our supreme delight 
To walk as in thy honour'd sight : 
Still in thy precepts and thy fear. 
To life's last hour to persevere. 

HYMN 118. L.M. 
Praise for national peace, 

1 GREAT Ruler of the earth and skies! 
X word of thine almighty breath 

Can sink the world, or bid it rise ; 
Thy smile is life, thy frown is death. 

2 When angry nations rush to arms, 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign^ 
And war resounds its dire alarms. 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain; 
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8 fhy soTereiffn eye looks calmly dowB, 

And marks uieir coarse, and bounds their power; 
Thy law the angry nations own, 
And noise and war are heard no m(»e. 

4 Then peace retnms with balmy wing : 
Sweet peace ! with her what blesnngs fled 1 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing, 
Reyiymg commerce lifts her head. 

5 Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lordl 
All move subservient to thy will ; 

Both peace and war await thy word. 
And thy sublime decrees fulfil. 

6 To thee we pay our grateful songs, 
Thy kind protection still implore : 

O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues, 
Confess thy goodness and adore ! 

HYMN 119. CM. 

ThwUtigivinfffor apleni\ful harwst, 

1 FOUNTAIN of mercy, God of love. 

How rich thy bounties are ! 

The rollmg seasons as they move 

Proclaim thy constant care. 

2 When in the l)Osom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness mark'd its secret birth. 
And sent the early rain. 

8 . The spring's sweet influence. Lord, was thine; 
The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou eav'st refulgent suns to shine, 
And mild refreshing dew. 
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4 Thy various mercies from above 

Matur'd the swelling grain ; 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 We own and bless thy gracious swf 

Thy promise still is sure ; 
Seed-time and harvest, night and d.' 
And cold and heat endure. 

HYMN 120. 6 LINKS 8s. 
PraUefar natumal mercies, 

1 HOW rich thy gifts, almighty Kin 
From thee our various comforts spr 

Our peaceful homes and genial si ' 
The biasings liberty bestows, 
The eternal joys the gospel shows — 

All from thy boundless goodness r 

2 With grateful hearts, with jo)rful ton^ 
To God we raise united songs. 

His power and mercy we proclaim ; 
Britons through every age shall own, 
Jehovah here has fix'd his throne. 

And triumph in his mighty name. 

3 Long as the moon her course shall ran. 
Or men behold the circling sun, 

O still may God in Britain reign ; 
Crown her just counsels with success^ 
With peace and joy her borders bless, 

And all her sacred rights maintain ' 
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HYMN 121. P.M. 

PraUe to AhrdhanCs Ood and ourt, 

THE God of Abraham praise, 

Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Ancient of everlasting days, 

And God of love : 
Jehovah, great I AM, 

By eartn and heaven confess'd ! 
I bow and bless the sacred name, 

For ever bless'd. 
The God of Abraham praise, 

At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 

At his right hand : 
I all on earth forsake, 

Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And him my only portion make. 

My shield and tower. 

The God of Abraham praise. 

Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me through my pilgrimage, 

In all his ways : 
Till I behold his face, 

In heaven his power adore. 
And sing tlie wonders of his grace 

For evermore. o,, ..v^wogle 
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HYMN 122. CM. 
The hoHn§t9 qf Ood. 

1 HOLY and revereDd is the name 

Of our etenud King; 
Thrice holy Lord! the angels ay. 
Thrice holy ! let us sing* 

2 Holy is he in all his works. 

And truth is his delight; 
But sinners and their wicked ways 
Shall perish from his sight. 

3 The deepest reverence of the mind 

Pay thou, my soul, to God; 
Lift with thy hands a contrite heart 
To his sublime abode. 

4 Thou holy Ch)d ! preserve our souls 

From all pollution free ; 
The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy faxse shtul see. 

HYMN 123. P.M. 
PraUe to God the Son* 

1 YE servants of God, your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad his wonderful name ; 
The name all- victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over alL 

2 God reigneth on high, almighty to save : 
And stiu he is nigh, his presence we luive ; 
The great congregation his triumph shall sing^ 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus ouz King. 

3 Then let us adore, and give him Ins right. 
All glory and power, and wisdom and might; 
All honour and blessinjB^, with an&els above^ 
And thanks never oeasmg, and iimnite Iots. 
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HYMN 124. 0.1C. 

Tk§ etrndeicemion qf Ood. 

THUS speaks the high and lofty One^ 

Ye tribes of earth give ear, 
The words of your almighty King 
With sacred reverence hear : 

*^ Amidst the Majesty of heaven, 

*^ My throne is fix'd on high; 
'^ And through eternity I hear 

*' The praises of the sky. 

*' Yet, looking down, I viat oft 

" The humble, hallow'd oeU, 
'^ And with the penitent who monm 

** Tis my delight to dwell. 

*' The downcast spirit to revive, 

** The sad in soul to cheer, 
*' And from the bed of dust the man , 

** Of contrite heart to rear. 

^' With me dwells no relentless wrath 

^ Against the human race; 
'* The souls which I have fonn'd shall find 

^^ A refuge in my grace." 

HYMN 125. c. M. 
Providenee myiterUmi* 
GOD moves in a mysterious way 

His wonders to pierform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the Be% 
Aiid rides upon the storm. 

Deep in unfiithomable mines 

Of never-fiuling skill, 
He treasoveB up his bright immt^ 

Aad woiks hia sorewigij^^gie 



1 58 HYMNS. 

3 Ye fearful saizits, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providenoe 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen last, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

G Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

HYMN 126. L.M. 
** Cloudi and darknest are round about' him," 

1 LORD, we adore thy vast dedgns, 
The obscure abyss of providence, 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 

2 Now thou array'st thine awful face 
I In angry frowns, without a smile ; 

' We through the cloud believe thy grace, 
Assur'd of thy compassion still. 

3 Through seas and storms of deep distress 
We sail by faith, and not by sight : 
Faith guides us in the wilderness. 
Through, all the dangers of the night. 
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4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Kesolve to scourge as here below, 
Still we must lean upon our €K>d, 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 

HYMN 127. CM. 

Retiffnation to the igfpomtmentt qf Prtnridencem 

1 SINCE all the downward tracks of time 

God's watchful eye surveys, 
O who so wise to ctioose our lot, 
And regulate our ways ? 

2 Good when he gives, supremely good. 

Nor less when he domes ; 
E'en crosses from his sovereign hand 
Are blessings in disguise. 

8 Assur'd of his unchanging love, 
Immeasurably kind, 
To his unerring gracious will 
Be every wish resign'd, 

4 In thy fair book of life divine, 
My God, inscribe my name ; 
There let it fill some humble place, 
Beneath my Lord the Lamb. 

HYMN 128. CM. 

Security qf Ood'e servants, 

1 HOW are thy servants bless'd, O Lordl 

How sure is their defence ! 

Eternal wisdom is their guide, 

Their help. Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care. 
Through burning climes they pass unhurt^ 
And breathe in tainted air* 
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3 In midst of dangers, feara, and d^aths^ 

Thy goodness well adore: 
We'll praise thee for thy mennes part, 
Aud humbly hope for moiOL 

4 Our life, while then preserv^st that life. 

Thy sacrifice shall be: 
And death, whefi death fith&Il bd ont lot, 
Shall join our souls to thee. 

HYMN 120. h.u. 
" Thou crowned ih$ jfeat wiik iky ff^odn^.'* 

1 ETERNAL souree of erery joy, 
Well may thy pnuse out lips em]^oy, 
While in tiiy temple we appear. 
Whose goodbiess orowils the oin^f^ ye^. 

2 Wide as the wheeb of liatore Jt>]l, 

Thy hand supports and fj^ides the whole; 
The sun is tatight 1^ thee to rtseiy 
And darkness wfatete ito y&^ the skies. 

3 Seasons, and months, aad #eek8^ and days. 
Demand sucoes^Te song^ of praise; 

Still be the cheerfal homage paid. 
With morning light and evening shadd* 

4 Here in thy house shall incense nse. 
As circling sabbaths Mess our eyes. 
Till to that brightei world we soar. 
Where days aM y^rs vevolTe no sioxe. 

HYMN 130. L. M. 
Th§ dtffine prnfaeHom e^MroMU 
1 MY God, my Kidg, thy various pxaue^ 
Shall fill the remnant of my days; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue^ 
nil £ath and glory raise the song. 
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2 The wmgs of every boor shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear, 
And every setting sun sliall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy truth and justice I'll proclaim ; 
Thy bounty flows an endless stream ; 
Tny mercy swift, thine anger slow, 
But dreamul to the stubborn foe. 

4 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds; 
Vast and unseaichable thy ways ! 

Vast and immortal be thy praise I 

HYMN 131. CM. 

Qrai^fiU review qf divine mercies. 

1 WHEN all thy mercies, O my God, 

My rising soul surveys ; 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Thy providence my life sustained, 

And all my wants redresa'd. 

When in the silent womb I lay, 

And hung upon the breast. 

8 Unnumber'd comforts to my soul 
Thy tender care bestow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whence those comforts flow'd. 

4 When worn vnth sicMfcess, oft hast thou 
With health renewed my face; 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Eeviv'd my soul with grace. 
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5 Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds. 
The glorious theme renew. 

S Through all eternity to thee 
A joyful song ill raise; 
But 0! eternity's too short 
To utter all thy praise. 

HYMN 132. 8. 7. 
PrMi$9 to CM m Ckrut, the wurce qftvery bie§9imf. 

1 COME, thou Fount of every blessing. 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy never oeasinff 

Call for songs of loudest praise : 
Teach me some melodious measure. 

Sung by flaming toncues above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I sing thine endless love. 

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy help I'm come ; 
And I trust, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home : 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed his precious blood. 

3 O, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrain'd to be ! 
Let that grace, now, like a fetter. 

Bind my wai^ering heart to thee ; 
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love ; 
Here's my heart ; O take and seal it. 

Seal it for thy courts above ! 
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HYMN 133. CM. 
* What shall I render unto the Lord for all hi» benefits.^ 

1 FOR mercies, countless as the sands, 

Which daily I receive 
From Jesus vaj Redeemer s hands, 
My soul, what canst thou give ? 

2 Alas ! from such a heart as mine, 

What can I hring him forth ? 
My best is still defil*d with sin. 
My all is nothing worth. 

3 Yet this acknowledgment 1*11 make 

For all he has bestow'd ; 
Salvation's sacred cup I'll take. 
And call upon my God. 

4 The best returns for one like me^ 

So wretched and so poor. 
Is from his gifts to draw a ple% 
And ask him still for more. 

5 I cannot serve him as I ought. 

No works have I to boast; 
Yet would I glory in the thon^t| 
lliat I should owe him most. 

HYMN 134. L.M. 
Praiie to God, m Life, Death, and Bttmity, 

1 GOD of my life, through all its days, 

My grateful powers shall sound thy praise. 
The song shall wake with opening light. 
And cheer the silent hours of night. 

2 When alkxious cares would break my rest, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast. 
Thy tuneful praises rais'd on high 
Shall check tlie murmur and ' 
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8 And O ! when my last oonfliot's o'er, 
And I am chain'd to flesh no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise. 
To join the music of the skies! 

4 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains, 
Which echo through the heavenly plains ; 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 

The glowing seraphs round thy throne. 

5 The cheerful trihute will I give, 
Long as a deathless soul can Hye ; 
A work so sweet, a theme so high, 
Demands, and crowns etemity. 

HYMN 135. CM. 
Ood ghrioui in the wlvaHon qf tmnerr. 

1 FATHER, how wide thy glory shines! 

How high thy bonders rise ! 
Known through the earth by thousand signs. 
By thousands through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 

Their motions speak thy skill; 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience still. 

3 But when we view thy vast design 

To save rebellious worms, 
Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms; 

4 Our thoughts are lost in reverend awe ; 

We love and we adore : 

The first archangel never saw 

So much of God before. 

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb * 

Adorn the heavenly plains : 
Bright seraphs learn Immanuers nam^ 
And try their noblest stiai^.^,^ 
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O may I bear some hnmUe part 

In their immortal song ! 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 

And love inspire my tongue. 

HYMN 136. c. M. 
BxeeUenee of the Seriptuna. 
FATHER of mercies, in thy word, 

What endless glory shines I 
For ever be thy name ador'd 
For these celestial lines. * 

Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches beyond what earth can grant. 

And lasting as the mind. 

Here the Redeemer*s welcome Toice 

Spreads heavenly jpeaoe around ; 
And life and everlasting jo3rs 

Attend the blissfnl sound. 

O may these heavenly pages be 

My first, my chief delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 

And still increasing light I 

Divine Instructor, gracious Lord ! 

Be thou for ever near; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 

And view my Saviour there. 

HYMN 137. I.. M. 
BUuinffM eonMyed hjf the Ser^tunt. 
GOD, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his etenial counsels known; 
Where love in all its gloi^ shines^ 
And truth is drawn in fiurest lineSi 

P o ^ 
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2 Heie sinners of an humble frame 
Behold his grace, and learn his name; 
Inscribed in characters of blood, 
Seyerely just, immensely good. 

3 Wisdom its dictates here imparts, 

To form our minds, and cheer our hearts ; 
It^ influence makes the sinner liye, 
It bids the drooping saint revive. 

4 Our stormy passions it controuls, 
And comfort yields to contrite souls ; 
It brings a4)etter world in view. 

And guides us all our journey through* 

5 May this blest volume ever lie 
Close to my heart and near my eye ; 
Till life's last hour my soul engage, 
And be my chosen heritage ! 

HYMN 138. 8.M. 
Th€ blessednett of Ootpel times, 

1 HOW beauteous are their feet. 

Who stand on Sion's hill ; 
Who bring salvfition on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How charming is their voice ! 

How sweet the tidings are ! 
" Sion, behold thy Saviour-King, 

'^ He reigns and triumphs here." 
8 How happy are our ears, 

That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 

And sought but never found ! 
4 How blessed are our eyes, 

That see this heavenly li^ht ! 
Prophets and kings denir'd it long. 

But died without the sight. 
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5 The Lord makes bare bis arm 

Through all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God, 

HYMN 139. 6.6.8. 
" Thou Shalt eatue the trun^et qf the Jubilee to tound,'' 

1 BLOW ye the trumpet, blow ! 

The gladly solemn sound 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound : 
The year of Jubilee is comej 
Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home. 

2 Extol the Lamb of God, 

The sin-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by his blood 

Through all the world proclaim : Th^ year, &c. 

3 Ye, who have sold for nought 

Your heritage aoove, 
Shall have it back unbought, 

The gift of Jesus' love : The year^ &c. 

4 Ye slaves of sin and Jiell, 

Your liberty receive ; 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 

And blest in Jesus live : The year, &c. 

5 The gospel-trumpet hear. 

The news of pardoning grace ; 
Ye happy souls, draw near, 

Behold your Saviour's face : The yf »»"> ^^ 

6 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Hath full atonement made | 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 

Ye vioumiBg souk, be glad : The year, &0' 
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BAPTISM. 
HYMN/6. cm. 

children devoted to God, 

1 THUS saith the meicy of the Lord, 

*;rnbeaGodtothee; 
" I'll bless thy numerous race, and they 
"Shall he a seed for me." 

2 Abraham believ'd the promu^d grace, 

And gave his son to God : 
But -v^ater seals the blessing now, 
That once was seal'd with blood. 

3 Thus Lydia sanctified her house, 

"When she receiVd the word; 
Thus the believing jailer gave 
His household to the Lord. 

4 Thus later saints, eternal King, 

Thine ancient truth embrace : 

To thee their infant offspring bring, 

And humbly claim thy grace. 

HYMN//. CM. 

God's promise to Abraham* 

1 HOW large the promise, how divine^ 

To Abraham and his seed ! 

"I'll be a God to thee and thine, 

" Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of this extensive love 

From age to age endure; 
The Angel of the Covenant proves, 
And seals the blessing sure* w^^ogle 
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" Sprinkled now with blood the throne, 
" Why beneath thy burdens groan ? 
" On my pierced body laid, 
" Justice owns the ransom paid : 
" Pardon now and peace are given ; 
'* Wide unfolds the gate of heaven. 

*' Spread for thee the festal board, 
^* See with richest dainties stor d ! 
" To thy Father's bosom press'd, 
*^ Yet again a child confess^ ; 
" Never from his house to rove, 
'^ Folded in the arms of love. 

" Soon the days of life will end, 

" Lo, I come, thy Saviour, Friend, 

" Safe thy spirit to convey 

'' To the realms of endless day ; 

" Up to my eternal home 

^^ Come and welcome, sinner, come." 

^HYMN 142. 8.7.4- 
' Him that ettmeth to me, I will in no wif etui oui.** 

COME, ye sinners, poor and wretched. 

Now is the accepted hour; 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 

Full of pity, love, and power ; 
He is able. 

He is willing ; doubt no more. 

Let not conscience make you linger ; 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 

Is to feel your need of him ; 
This he gives you, 

'Til the Spirit's liong beain^ 
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3 Lo ! the incarnate God ascended 

Pleads the Tirtue of his blood ; 
Rest entirely on his merits, 
Let no other trust intrude; 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

4 Saints and angels, join'd in concert, 

Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name: 

Hallelujah! 
I^nners here may sing the same. 

HYMN 143. L.M. 
** Ho / every one thai ikinteth, eeme ye to thewatereJ*^ 

1 HO ! every one that thirsts, draw nigh ; 
Tis.God invites the fallen race, 
Mercy and free salvation buy ; 

Buy wine, and milk, and saving grace. 

2 Come to the living waters, cqnie! 
Sinners, obey your Maker s call ; 
Return, ye weary wanderers, home. 
And find my grace is free for all. 

8 See from the rock a fountain rise ! 
For you in healing streams it rolls ; 
Money you need not bring nor price. 
Ye labouring, heavy-laden souls. 

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give ; 
Leave all you have, and are, behind ; 
Freely the gift of God receive ; 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 
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HYMN 144. L.M. 
" Omi uiUo me, ali fe that art iMisy/' 
GOME, weary souls, with mn distrest, 
Come, and accept the promis'd rest; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey, 
And cast your gloomy fears away, 

Oppress'd with guilt, a painful load, 
O come, and spread your woes abroad ; 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 
Will all the painful losSi remove* 

Here mercy's boundless ocean flow% - 
To cleanse your guilt, and heal your woes ; 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace; 
How rich the gUt ! how free the grace ! 

Lord, we accept with thankful heart 
The hope thy gracious words impart ; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice. 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 
Blest Saviour, let thy powerful love 
Cii&firm our fiuth, our fears remove ; 
And sweetly influence every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 

HYMN 145. L.M. 

JTiere Ujoy in the pretence qf the angeU tf God over 
one emner thai rqtenieth.** 

WHO can describe the joys that rise 
Through all the courts of paradise^ 
To see a prodigal return, 
To see an heir of glory born? 
With joy the Father doth tapptoxt 
The fniit of his eternal love; 
The Son with joy looks down and sees 
The purchase of his agonies* 
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«) The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul he form'd anew ; 
And saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empire of their King. 

HYMN 146. c. M. 

Waiting at Wisdom*» gate9. 

1 ENSNAR*D too long our hearts have been 

In Folly's hurtful ways ; 
O may we now at length begin 
To hear what Wisdom says ! 

2 'Tis Jesus, from the mercy-seat, 

Invites us to his rest; 
He calls the weary to \m feet, 
To make them truly blest. 

3 Approach we then to Wisdom's gates. 

While it is call'd to-day ; 
No one who w,atches there, and waits, 
Shall e'er be turn'd aw^y. 

4 He will |iot let us seek in vain; 

For all who trust h^s wor4 
Shall everlasting life obtain. 
And favour from the Lord. 

, HYMN 147. L. M. 

" Whatwewr thy handfindetk to do, do it with thy miyht.'* 

1 LIFE is the time to serve the Lord, 
The time to insure the great reward; 
And while the lamp holds out to bum. 
The vilest sinner may return. 

2 Life is the hour that God has given 
To escape from hell and fly to heaven ; 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the blessings of its stay. , 
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Then what my thoughts design to do, 
My hands, with all your mi^t puisne; 
Since no device, nor work is found. 
Nor faith, nor hope beneath the ground. 
There are no acts of pardon past 
In the cold grave to which we haste : 
But darkness, death, and long despair 
Reign in eternal silence there. 

HYMN 148. 8.8.6. 
Pragerfor HrioutnHi. 

O €K)D, mine inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight. 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 

And wake to righteousness. 
Before me place, in dread array. 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

When thou with clouds shalt come, 
To judee the nations at thy bar ; 
And tell me. Lord, shall I be there. 

To meet a joyful doom? 
Be this my one great business here, 
With huly industry and fear, 

To make my calling sure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil. 
And suffer all thy righteous wiU, 

And to the end endure. 
Then, Saviour, then my soul receive^ 
Translated from this world, to live 

And reign with tliee above: 
Where faith is sweetly lost in nght^ 
And hope in full supreme ddigh^ 

And eyetlaBting loYe^,, 
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HYMN 149. 8. H. 
*' Boast not thyself qf tO'\ 

1 TO-MORROW, Lord, is thine, 

Lodg'd in thy sovereign hand ; 
And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines hy thy command. 

2 The present moment flies, 

And hears our life away ; 
make thy servants tndy wise, 
That we may live to^y! 

3 Since on this winged hour 

Eternity is hun^, 
Waken hy thine sumighty power 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands onr care; 

O be it still pursued! 
Lest, slighted once, the season hat 
Should never be renew'd. 

5 To Jesus may we fly. 

Swift as the morning light. 
Lest life's young golden beams should die 
In sudden, endkss night. 

HYMN 150. 7b. 
BsUgUm the only source qf ^j^ptneit. 

1 'TIS religion that can give 
Sweetest pleasures whu9 we live; 
Tis reUgion must supply 

SoUd comfort when we die. 

2 After death its joys will be 
Lasting Bs^teaity ; 

Be the Uva^ Qod mj fiiend, 

Then my bkn shall aefer end. r-^^^i^ 

Digitized by V^OOQIC 



MAM*S FALLEN STATE. ITS 

HYMN 151. CM. 
NeeutUff qf reMwmg grace, 
HOW helpless guilty nature lies. 

Unconscious of its load ! 
.The heart unchang'd can never rise 
To happiness and God. 

Can aught beneath a power divine 

The stubborn will subdue ? 
'Tis thine, Eternal Spirit, thine 

To form the heart anew. 

'Tis thine the pafisions to recall. 

And upwards bid them rise ; 
And make the scales of error &11 

From reason 8 darken'd eyes. 

To chase the shades of death away, 

And bid the sinner live; 
A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 

'Tis thine alone to give. 

O change these sinfiil hearts of ours. 

And give them life divine ! 
Tlien shall our passions and our powers. 

Almighty Lord, be thine* 

HYMN 152. CM. 
*' Bov 9haU I put ikee among the children." 
ALAS I by nature how deprav'd! 

How prone to every ill! 
Our lives to Satan how enslav'd ! 

How obstinate our will ! 

And can such sinn^s be restored, 

Such rebels reconcil'd ? 
Can grace itself the means afford 

To make a foe a child ? , 
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3 Yes, grace has found the wondrous means, 

Which shall effectual prove 
To cleanse us from our countless sins, 
And teach our hearts to love. 

4 Jesus for sinners undertakes, 

And died that y/e may live ; 

liis hlood a full atonement makes, 

And cries aloud, " Forgive.** 

HYMN 153. CM. 

'* In that day there ehaU he a Jmtntam opened /or ein 
and/itr uncleanneeeJ* 

1 HOW sad our state by nature is ! 

Our sin hov7 deep it stuns ! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace 

Sounds from the sacred word, 

*' Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come, 

*^ And trust upon the Lord." 

3 O may we hear the almighty call. 

And turn to this relief I 
We would believe thy promise, Lord ; 
O help our unbelief I 

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood. 

Teach us, O Lord, to fly; 
There may we wash our guilty souls 
From crimes of deepest dye. 

5 Poor, sinful, weak, and helpless worms. 

On thy kind arms we fall ; 
Be thou our strength and righteousnenv 
Our Saviour, and our All. 
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HYMN 154. CM. 

'* Jam the Lord that healeih thee." 

SWEET is the friendly voice that speaks 

The words of life and peace ; 
Which bids the penitent rejoice, 

And sin and sorrow cease. « 

Tia Clirist that heals the troubled soul. 

With guilty fears opprest ; 
'Tis ho who makes the wounded whole, 

And gives the weary rest. 

O let thy presence, Lord, impart 

Peace to my anxious breast ; 
Conduct me in tbe path that leads 

To everlasting rest. 

HYMN 155. c. M. 
Praise to the Redeemer, 

O FOR a thousand tongues to sing 

My great Redeemer's praise ; 
The glories of my God and King, 

The triumphs of his grace ! 

My gracious Master and my God, 

A^ist me to ptoclaim. 
And spread through all the earth abroad^ 

The honours of thy name. 

Jesus ! the name that charms our fears 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
Tis music in the sinner^s ears, 

Tis life^ and heal^ and peace. 

He speaks; and fistenxog to his voioei 

New life the dead receive ; 
The rooumliil, broken hearts njoioe; 

The humble poor bdie|i,, ^,^„^„ 
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5 Look unto him, je nations ; own 
Your God, ye fallen race ; 
Look, and be sav'd through faith alone. 
Be justified by grace. 

HYMN 156. L.M. 

^Christ our WUdom, Bighteouaneu, Stmctijieaium, and 
Redemptum. 

1 BURIED in shadows of the night, 
We He till Christ restores the light ; 
Wisdom descends to heal the blind,. 
And diase the darkness of the mind. 

2 Our guilty souls are bath'd in tears, 
Till fis atoning blood appears; 
Then we arise from deep distress. 
And smg the Lord our Righteousness. 

3 Our very frame is mix'd with sin ; 
His Spirit makes our nature dean ; 
Such virtues from his sufferings flow. 
At once to cleanse and pardon too. 

4 Jesus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his daves in heavy chains ; 
He sets the prisoners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks. 

5 Sinners redeemed in thee possess 

Grace, wisdom, power, and riffhteousness : 
Thou art our All in All, and we 
Give up ourselves, O Lord, to thee. 

HYMN 157. CM. 
Ood reconciled in Ckriet, 
1 DEAREST of all the names above^ 
My Saviour, and my God, 
Who can resist thy heavenly love, 
Or trifle with ihy blood ? 
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2 Tis by the merits of thy death 

The Father smiles again ; 
'Tis by thine interceding breatli 
The Spirit dwells with men. 

3 Till God in human flesli I see, 

My thoughts no comfort find : 
The holy, just, and sacred Three 
Are terrors to my mind. 

4 But if Immanuel's face appear, 

My hope, my joy begins ; 
His name forbids my slavish fear. 
His grace removes my sins. 

5 While others on their works rely. 

And of their virtues boast, 
I love the Incarnate Mystery, 
And there I fix my trust. 

HYMN 158. L.M. 

** God forbid thai I should glory, ftne in the croa of our 
Lord Jeaus Christ.*' 

1 NO more, my God, 1 boast no more 
Of all the duties I have done ; 

I quit the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame, 
And only glory in his eross. 

8 Henceforth I must» and will esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus' sake: 
O may my soul be found in him. 
And of his righteousness jarteke i^ 
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4 The best obedience of my hands 

Dares not appear before i\\y throne ; 
But faith can answer thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 

HYMN 159. CM. 

" By the deedi <ifth€ law shaU nofiesh beJuttifiedJ 

1 V^ IN are the hopes the sons of men 

On their own works have built ; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean. 
And all their actions guilt. 

2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouths, 

Without a murmuring word, 
And the whole race of Adam stand 
Guilty before the Lord. 

3 In yain we ask God's righteous law 

To justify us now, 
Since to convince and to condemn 
Is all the law can do. 

4 Jestis, how glorious is thy grace ! 

When in thy name we trust, 

Our faith receives a righteousness 

That makes the sinner just. 

HYMN 160. CM- 

'* The Lord our RiffhieoumetsJ* 

1 SAVIOUR divine, we know thy name, 

And in tiiat name we trust ; 
Thou art the Lord our Righteousness, 
Thou art thine Israel's boast. 

2 Guilty we plead before thy throne, 

And low in dust we lie ; 
Till Jesus stretch his gracious arm. 
To bring the guilty nigh. 
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3 The sins of one most righteoua day, 

Mieht sink us in despair; 
Yet idl the crimes of numerous years 
Shall our great Surety clear. 

4 That spotless robe which he hath wrought, 

Shall clothe us all around, 
Nox by the piercing eye of God 
One blemish shaS be found. 

5 Pardon, and peace, and lively hope^ 

To sinners now are given ; 
Soon shall the church of Christ exchange 
Her wilderness for heaven. 

HYMN 161. CM. 

" I%€ blood fif Jtma Ckrist cleannth wfirom aU «m." 

1 THERE is a fountain fiU'd with blood 

Drawn from Immanuel's veins; 
And sinners, plung'd beneath that flood. 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoic*d to see 

That fountain in his day; 
And there may I, though vile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb ! thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransom'd church of God 
Be say'd to sin no more. 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream 

Thy flowmg wounds supply. 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5 When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 

Lies silent in the grave, 
Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
rU smg thy power to save. ^ , 
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HYMN 162- L.M. 
*' Neither is there salvation in any other.'* 

1 JESUS, the spring of joys divine. 
Whence all our hopes and coraforta flow ; 
Jesus, no other name but thine 

Can save us from eternal woe. 

2 In vain would boasting reason find 
The way to happiness and God; 
Her weak directions leave the mind 
Bewildered in a dubious road. 

3 No other name will heaven approve, 
Thou art the true, the living way, 
Ordain'd by everlasting love, 

To the briglit realms of endless day. 

4 Here let our constant feet abide, 
Nor from the heavenly path depart ; 
O may thy Spirit, gradous guide, 
Direct our steps, and cheer our heart ! 

5 Safe lead us through this world of night. 
And bring us to the blissful plains. 

The regions of unclouded light. 
Where perfect joy for ever reigns. 

HYMN 163. CM. 
The Saviour, 

1 THE Saviour ! O what endless charms 

Dwell in the blissful sound I 
Its influence every fear disarms. 
And spreads sweet comfort round. 

2 Here pardon, life, and joys divine 

In rich e£Pusion flow. 
For guilty rebels lost in sin. 
And doom'd to endless woe. 
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3 Tlie Almighty Eramer of the skies 

Stoop'd to our mean abode; 
While angels view'd with wondering eyes, 
And hail'd the incarnate God. 

4 O the rich depths of love divine ! 

Of grace a boundless store ! 
Permit me, Lord, to call thee mine ; 
I cannot wish for more. 

5 On thee alone my hope relies. 

Beneath thy cross I fall. 
My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my All. 

HYMN 164. CM. 
The name qfJeeue, 

1 HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his woundsi 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear name ! the rock on which I build; 

My shield and hiding place ; 
My never-failing treasury, fill'd 
With boundless stores of grace. 

4 Jesus ! my Saviour, Shepherd, friend. 

My prophet, priest, and king ; 
My Lord, my life, my way, my end, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
rJl praise thee as I ough%,, Google 
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6 Till then I would thy love prockum 
With every fleeting breath. 
And may the music of thy name 
B^&esh my soul in death. 

HYMN 165. CM. 

JR^oidng in Christ Jetui. 

1 THOU great Redeemer, dying Lamb 

We love to hear of thee ; 
No music like thy charming name, 
Nor half so sweet can be : 

2 O may we ever hear thy voice 

In mercy to us speak ! 
And in our Priest will we rejoice, 
Thou great Melchisedec. 

3 Jesus shall be our constant theme. 

While in this world we stay; 
We'll sing the Saviour's lovely name, 
When all things else decay : 

4 When we appear in yonder cloud. 

With all his favour d throng. 
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud. 
And Jesus be our song. 

HYMN 166. L. M. 

Man honoured above angeU. 

1 NOW let us join with hearts and tongues. 
And emulate the angels* songs ; 

Y^a, sinners may address their King 
In songs that angels cannot sing. 

2 Tliey praise the Lamb who once was slain; 
But we can add a higher strain ; 

Not only say, " He suffer'd thus," 
But that he suffer'd all for us. 
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Jesus, who pass'd the angels by, 
Assum'd our flesh to bleed and die ; 
And still he makes it his abode ; 
As man he fills the throne of God. 

Our next of kin, our brother now, 
Is he to whom the angels bow ; 
They join with us to praise his name. 
But we the nearest interest claim. 

O glorious hour I it comes with speed. 
When we, from sin and darkness freed, 
Shall see the God who died for man. 
And praise him more than angels can. 

HYMN 167. fl-M. 
** JJjf ffrac9 jte tare fOMtf." 

GRACE! 'tis a joylul sound; 

Melodious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound. 

And all the earth shall hear. 

Grace first devis'd lihe way 

To save rebefiioiu man; 
And idl the sieps that grace dispLiy, 

Which drew the wondrous plan. 

Ch^ace taught my wandering feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And fresh supplies each hour I meet, 

WTiile pressing on to God. 

Grace all the work shall crown 

Through everlasting days; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 

And wdl deserves the praise. 
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HYMN 168. CM, 
SalvatUm. 

1 SALVATION I O the joyful sound ! 

'Tis pleasure to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 

At hell's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise, by grace divine. 
To see a heavenly daj. 

8 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise tho sound. 

HYMN 169. 8.M. 
** Now are w€ the mu qf Ood.'* 

1 BEHOLD, what wondrous grace 

The Father hath bestow'd 
On sinners of a mortal race. 
To call them sons of God! 

2 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 

3 A hope so much divine 

Should trials well endure^ 
Should purify our souls from sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

4 If in my Father's love, 

I share a filial part. 
Send down thy Spirit from above, 
To dwell within my heart. 
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We woxild no longer lie 
Like slaves beneath the throne . 

Our faith shall Abba, Father, cry, 
And thou the kindred own. 

HYMN 170. CM. 

*' y« OTB come unto Mount Sion." 
NOT to the terrors of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 

Which God on Sinai spoke: 

But we are come to Sioil's hill, 

The city of our God; 
Where mUder words declare his will. 

And spread his love abroad. 

Behold the innumerable host 

Of angeb cloth'd in light! 
Behold the spirits of the just, 

Whose faith is tum'd to sight ! 

Behold the blest assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heaven I 

And God, the Judge of all, declares 
Their every sin foi^g^ven. 

In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest; 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 

Must be for ever blest. 

HYMN 171. 78. 
JUdemUng kv€» 
NOW hem the heavenly thome^ 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name; 
Te, who his salvation prove^ 
Triumph in redeeming love. 
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^ Ve, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face. 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

3 Mourninff souls, dry up your tears, 
Banish aU your guilty fears ; 

See your guilt and curse remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 

4 Ye, alas I who long have been 
Willing slaves of death and sin. 
Now from bliss no longer rove, 
Stop and taste redeeming love. 

5 Welcome all by sin oppre^ 
Welcome to the Saviour's breast, 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

6 Hither then your music bring. 
Strike aloud each tuneful stnng; 
Mortals, join the host above. 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

HYMN 172. c. M. 
T%elo9eofCS^ritt 

1 TO our Redeemer's glorious name. 

Awake the sacred son? ! 
O may his love, immortal flame. 
Tune every heart and tongue ! 

2 His love what mortal thought can reach ? 

What mortal tongue display ? 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

3 Let vMftder still with love unite, 

And graiitade and joy ; 
Jesus be xrair suprense delight. 
His praiat our best employ. 
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O Lord, while we adormg pay 

Our bumble tbanks to thee, 
May every heart with rapture say, 

*^ The Saviour died for me."] 
O may the sweet, the blissful tbeme, 

Fill every heart and tongue; 
Till all shall celebrate thy name, 

And join the sacred song ! 

HYxMN 173. c. M. 

'* Wwrtfiy is ih§ Lamb that was ilmn** 
COME let us jom our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne; 
Ten tbousand thousand are their tongues. 

But all tbeir joys are one. 

"Worthy the Lamb that died," tbey cry, 

"To be exalted thus!" 
" Worthy the Lamb I" our lips reply, 

" For be was slain for ns.' 

Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and powCT divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give. 

Be, Lordy for ever thine. 
The whole creation join in one, 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon tbe tbrone. 

And to adore the Lamb. 

HYMN 174. L.M. 
Tit $lmy qfGodm the face ofJetw Ckrkt. 
NOW to the Lord a noble s<mg ! 
Awake, my soul; awake, my tongue; 
Hosanna to the Eternal Nanie^ 
And all bis bouii4le89 love procteim. 
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2 See where it shines in JesiuT fiioe. 
The brightest image of his grace; 
God, in the person of his Son, 
Has all his mightiest works outdone. 

8 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise and powerful God ; 
And thy rich glories from a&r 
Sparkle in every rolling star : 

4 But in his looks a splendour dweUs^ 
lliat all created light excels; 

The glowing lustre of his eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 

5 Grace, 'tis a sweet, a blissful theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name : 
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ; 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground. 

6 O may I reach at length the place, 
Where he unveils his glorious fiice; 
Where all his beauty they behold, 
And sing his name to harps of gold. 

HYMN 175. 6.6.8. 
Offices qf Christ, 

1 JOIN all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and power. 
That ever mortals knew. 

That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth. 
Too mean to set the Saviour forth. 

2 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our tongues would bless thy name; 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came : 
The joyful news of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with hearen. 
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B Jesus, our ^reat High Priest, 

Offer d his blood and died ; 
Our guilty souls shall seek 

No sacrifice beside ; 
His powerful blood did once atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 
4. Supreme Almighty Lord, 

Our Conqueror and our King, 
Thy sceptre and thy sword. 

Thy reigning grace we sing: 
Thine is the power ; O may we sit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet ! 

HYMN 176. L.M. 
Charaeier» qf ChrUt. 

1 GO, worship at Immanuel's feet, 
See in his face what wonders meet; 
Earth is too narrow to express 
His worth, bis glory, or his grace. 

2 Is he a rock ? how firm he proves ! 
Tlie rock of ages never moves ; 

Yet the sweet streams that from him flow 
Attend us all the desert through. 

3 Is he a star? he breaks the night. 
Piercing the shades with dawning light ; 
I know his glories from afar, 

I know the bright, the morning star. 

4 Is he a sun ? his beams are grace. 
His course is joy and righteousness; 
Nations rejoice when he appears. 

To chase tiieir clouds, and dry their tear?. 

5 O let me climb those higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never rise! 
There he displays his powers abroad. 
And shines and reigns the Incarnate God. 
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HYMN 177- c. M. 

ChrisVs Jntercewon. 

1 NOW let our cheerful eyes survey 

Our great High Priest above; 
And celebrate his constant care, 
And sympathetic love. * 

2 Though rais'd to a superior throne, 

Where angels bow around. 
And, high o'er all the shining train. 
With matchless honours crown'd, 

3 The names of all his saints he bears. 

Deep graven on his heart ; 
Nor shall the meanest christian say, 
That he hath lost his part. 

4 Tliose characters shall fiur abide, 

Our everlasting trust, 
When gems, and moiraments, and crowna^ 
Are moulder d into dust. 

5 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast, 

May thy dear name be worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 

HYMN 178. CM. 
Chriti a mere\fvl High Priest, 

1 WITH joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 
And overflows with love. 

2 Touch'd wnth a sympathy within. 

He knows our feeble frame. 
He knows what sore temptations mean. 
For he has felt the same. 
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He, in the days of feeble flesli, 

Pour'd out his cries and tears, 
And in his measure feels afresh 

What every member bears. 
He will not quench the smoking flax, 

But raise it to a flame; 
The bruised reed he never breaks, 

Nor scorns the meanest name. 
Then let our humble faith address 

His mercy and his power ; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 

In the distressing hour. 

HYMN 179. c.M. 

Christ the River and Rock qfhie Church. 
HE who on earth as man was known, 

And bore our sins and pains, 
Now seated on the eternal throne, 

The God of glory reigns. 
While harps unnumbered sound his praise 

In yonder world above, 
His saints on earth admire his ways, 

And glory in his love. 
This land through which his pilgrims go. 

Is desolate and dry; 
But streams of grace from him overflow. 

Their thirst to satisfy. 
"When troubles, like a burning sun. 

Beat heavy on their head, 
To this Almighty Rock they rnn^ 

And find refreshing shade. 
How glorious he ! how happy tljey 

In such a glorious friend ! 
Whose love secures them all the way, 

And orowns them at tjie i^iidj^i^ 
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HYMN 180- CM. 
" Unto you ih«rrfore which believe, he is preeiaiu**' 

1 JESUS, I love thy charming name; 

Tis music to my ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud. 
That earth and heaven should hear. 

2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul. 

My treasure and my trust: 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys. 
And gold is sordid dust. 

S All my capacious powers can wish, 
In thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to mine eyes is light so dear. 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 fhy grace shall dwell upon my heart, 

And shed its fragrance there ; 
The nohlest halm of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care; 

5 I'll speak the honours of thy name 

With my last lahouring hreath ; 
Tlien speechless sink into thine arms, 
My comforter in death. 

HYMN 181. L.M. 
Gratitude, 

1 LORD, when my thoughts delighted roTtt 
Amid the wonders of thy love, 

The sight revives my drooping hearty 
And hids invading fears depart. 

2 Guilty and weak to thee I fly. 
On thy atoning blood rely. 

And on thy righteousness depend. 
My Lord, my Saviouri and my Friend. 
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Be all my heart, be all my days, 
Devoted to thy single praise ; 
And let my slad obedience prove 
How much 1 owe, how much I love. 

HYMN 182. L.M. 

" Withtmi kolineu no man $haU jc« the Lord**^ 

THE Lord receives his highest praise 
From humble miuds and hearts sincere ; 
While all the loud professor says 
Offends the righteous Judge's ear. 

To walk as children of the day. 
To mark the precept's holy light, 
To wage the warfiure, watch, and pxay, 
Show who are pleasing in his sig^t* 

Easy indeed it were to reaeh 
A mansion in the courts above^ 
If swelling words and fluent speech 
Might serve instead of fiiith and love. 

But none shall reach the blissful placc^ 
Or God*8 unclouded glory see, 
Who talk of free and sovereign graoe^ 
Unless that grace hath made them fiee. 

HYMN 183. L.M. 
Comecraiion qfthe heart to Chritt. 
O THOU, who camest firom above^ 
The pure, celestial fire to impart, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love. 
On the mean altar of my heart ! 

ITiere let it for thy glory bum. 
With inextinguishable blaze ; 
And trembling to its source return. 
In humble prayer, and fervent praise. 

* «' ' Digitized by V*0*J VIC 



1 06 HYMMB. 

3 Jesus, confirm my heart's desire 

To work, and speak, and think for thee, 
Still let me guard the holy fire. 
And still stir up thy gift in me. 

4 Beady for all thy perfect will. 
My nets of faith and love repeat. 
Till death thy endless mercies seal. 
And make the sacrifice complete, 

HYMN 184. CM. 
TAg ehriiiian change. 

1 LET worldly minds the world pursue. 

It has no charms for me ; 

Once I admir'd its trifles too, 

But grace has set me free. 

2 Its pleasures now no longer please, 

No more content affora ; 
Far from my heart be joys like these. 
Now I have seen tlie Lord. 

3 As by the light of opening day 

The st«ars are all concejud ; 
So earthly pleasures fade away. 
When Jesus is reveal'd. 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice ; 

I bid them all depart; 
His name, and love, and gracious voice 
Have fix'd my roving heart. 

HYMN 185. L.M. 
For spirituality qf mind, 
1 O ! FROM the world's vile slaveiy, 
Almighty Saviour, set me free; 
And as my treasure is above, 
Be there my thoughts, be there my lova 
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But oft, alas ! too well I know 

My thoughts, my love, are fix'd below ; 

In every lifeless prayer I find 

The heart unmov'd, the absent mind. 

O ! what that frozen heart can move. 
That melts not at the Saviour s love ? 
What can that sluggish spirit raise, 
That ynR not sing the Saviour s praise ? 

Lord, draw my best affections hence, 
AboYO this world of sin and sense ; 
Cause them to soar beyond the skies, 
And rest not, till to thee they rise. 

HYMN 186, CM. 
«• /OM the way, the truth, and the life.*' 

THOU art the Way ! to thee alone 

From sin and death we flee; 
And he who would the Father seek, 

Must seek him. Lord, by Thee. 

Thou art the Truth ! thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 

And purify the heart. 

Thou art the Life ! the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 

And they who put their trust in thee. 
Nor death nor hell can harm. 

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ! 

Grant us that Way to know, 
Tliat Truth to keep, that Life to win. 

Whose joya eternal flow. 
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HYMN I87. L. K. 

The Christian 9 pattern* 

1 MY ffreat Redeemer, and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word ; 

But in thy life the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to thy Father s will. 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe, and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervour of thy prayw ; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict, and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern; make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here ; 

Then Gt>d the Judge shall own my name 
Amongst the followers of the Lamb. 

HYMN 188. L.M. 
Holineti the deeign qf the Gospel. 

1 SO let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine^ 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour-God, 
When his salvation reigns mthin, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

8 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love 
Our inward piety approve, 
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4 The Gospel bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And Faith relies apon his word. 

HYMN 189. C.M* 
" Be thou in the fear qf the Lord aU the day long^ 

1 THRICE happy souls, who, bam from heaven, 

While yet they sojourn here, 
Humbly begin their days with God, 
And spend them in his fear. 

2 Midst hourly cares may love present 

Its incense to thy throne ; 
And while the woiid our hands employs^ 
Our hearts be thine alone. 

3 As sanctified to noblest ends. 

Be each refreshment sought; 
And by each various providence 
Some ¥ds6 instruction brought. 

4 When to laborious duties call'd, 

Or by temptation tried. 
We'll seek tl^ shelter of thy wings. 
And in thy strength confide. 

5 As different scenes of life arise, 

Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee amidst the social band. 
In solitude with thee. 

6 In solid, pure delights, like these, 

Lot idl our days be past ; 
Nor shall we then impatient widi. 
Nor diaU we fear the last. ^ 
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HYMN 190, L.M. 

TJie beatitudes, 

1 BLEST are tlie humble souls that see 
Their emptiness and poverty ; 
Treasures of grace to them are given. 
And crowns of joy laid np ia heaven. 

2 Blest are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart; 
The blood of Christ divinely flows, 

A healing balm for all their woes. 

3 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace. 
Hunger and lung for righteousness ! 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 

4 Blest are the pure, whose hearts are dean, 
From the defiling power of sin ; 

With endless pleasure they shall see 
A God of spotless purity. 

5 Blest are the sufferers who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord, 
Glory and joy are their reward. 

HYMN 191. L.M. 

" Let your conversation be as it beeoatetk tki gospel qf 
CkristJ' 

1 AND is the gospel peace and love ? 
Such let our conversation be; 

The serpent blended with the dove^ 
Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise, 

And tempt our thoughts and tongofls to strife. 
To Jesna let us lift our eyes, 
Bright pattem of the christian Iife« 
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9 O how benevolent and kind ! 

How mild ! how ready to forgive I 
Be his the temper of our minds. 
And his the rules by which we live. 

4 But ah ! how blind, how weak we are ! 
How frail ! how apt to turn aside ! 
Lord, we depend upon thy care. 
And ask thy Spuit for our guide. 

HYMN 192, c. M. 

The grace of Christian love, 

1 HOW sweet, how heavenly is the sight. 

When those that love the Lord 
In one another's peace delight. 
And so fulfil his word ! 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh. 

And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrow flows from eye to . eye. 
And joy from heart to heart* 

3 When free from envy, scorn, and pride, 

Oiu: wishes all above. 
Each can his brother's feilings hide. 
And show a l»rother's love. 

4 When love, in one delightful stream, 

Hurough every bosom flows ; 
When union sweet, and kindeste^n 
In every action glows. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an hwr of heaven that finds 
His bosom glow with love. 
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HYMN 193. 78. 

Projferfor kumUHy* 

1 LORD, if thou thy grace impart, 
Poor in spirit, meek m heart, 

I shall, as my Master, be 
Clothed with humility. 

2 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Chans'd into a little child. 

Pleas d with all the Lord proyides, 
Wean'd from all the world besides. 

3 Father, fix my soul on thee ; 
Every evil let me flee ; 
Nothing want, beneath, above, 
Happy in thy precious love. 

4 O tteit all may seek and find 
Every good in Christ combined ! 
Him let Israel still adore. 
Trust him, praise him evermore. 

HYMN 194. CM. 

1 ARE we the soldiers of the cross, 

The followers of the Lamb ? 
And shall we fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 

2 Now we must fight, if we would reign ; 

Increase our courage. Lord ; 
We'll bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

3 Thy saints in all this glorious war 

Shall conquer, though they're slain; 
They see the triumph from a&r. 
And shall with Jesus reign. 
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4 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thine armies diine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory sliall be thine. 

HYMN 195, L. M. 

Not ashamed qf Chritt. 

1 JESUS! and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamM of thee ? . 
Asham'd of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days ! 

2 Asham*d of Jesus ! sooner for 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Asham'd of Jesus I that best friend, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ; 
No ; when I blush, be this my sluune, 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Asham'd of Jesus ! yes, I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away, 
No tears to wipe, no joys to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

5 Till then, nor is the boasting vain. 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain : 
And O, may this my portion be. 
That Christ is not asham'd of me ! 

HYMN 196. 8.8.6. 
" Follow me^ 
1 LORD, make me foithful to thy call. 
In heart still truly give up all. 

Myself to thee resign: 
When dangers threaten me around. 
Invincible may I be found, 

Never thy will declincigdv Google 
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2 A single eye, a faithful heart. 
My Father, to thy child impart^ 

In every trying hour ; 
Perplexing thoughts and cares prevent^ 
Still keep mine eyes on thee intent. 

Till sight my faith o'erpower. 

HYMN 197. CM. 

For^ ruignation to Iht dkfine will* 

1 O LORD, my best desire fulfil. 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will. 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrink at thy command. 

Whose lore forbids my fears ? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No ; rather let me freely yield 

What most I prize to thee ; 
Who never hast a good withheld. 
Or wik withhold from me, 

4 Thy feivour all my journey through 

Thou art engaged to grant ; 
What else I want, or think I do, 
'Tis better stiU to want. 

5 Wisdom and mercy guide my way. 

Shall I resist them both ? 
A poor blind creature of a day. 
And crush'd before the moth ? 

6 But ah ! my inward spirit cries. 

Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud that veils my skies 
Drives aH these thoughts away. 
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HYMN 198. c. M. 

Suhmimon to afflictive providencei. 
NAEIED as from the earth we came. 

And enter'd life at first, 
We to the earth return again, 

And mingle with our dust 

The dear delights we here enjoj, 

And fondly call our own. 
Are but short favours borrow'd now, 

To be repaid anon. 

Tis God that lifts our comforts high, 

Or sinks them in the grave ; 
He gives, and, blessed be his name, 

He takes but what hie gave. 

Peoce« aB our angry pasatons, then. 

Let each rdbelhous sigh 
Be silent at his sovereign will. 

And every murmur aie. 

If smiling mercy crown our lives, 

Its praises sludl be spxead ; 
And we'll adore the justice too 

That strikes our comforts dead. 

HYMN 199. CM 

Love to the ereaiuree dangeroue* 

HOW vain are all things here below I 

How false and yet how &ir ! 
Each pleasure hath its poison too, 
And every sweet a snare. 

The brightest things below the aky 

Give but a flattering light; 
We should suspect some aanger nigh 

Where we possess deliirht* 
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3 Onr dearest joys, and nearest friends, 

The partners of our blood, 
How they divide our wavering minds. 
And leave but half for God ! 

4 The fondness of a creature's love, 

How strong it strikes the sense ! 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 

5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 

My soul's eternal food ; 
And grace command my heart away 
From all created good. 

HYMN 200. CM. 
jPray«r for eonientmeni. 

1 FATHER^ whatever of earthly blisB 

Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise : 

2 Qive me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart. 
And let me live to thee. 

2 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 
My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end. 

HYMN 201. CM. 

7^ Christian race. 

1 AWAICE, my soul, stretch every nerre. 
And press with vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

Digitized by VjWOQIC 



CHRISTIAN GRACES AND DUTIES. 207 

A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 

And onward urge thy way. 

Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
Tis his own hand presents the priw 

To thine aspiring eye. 

Blest Sayionr, introdnc'd by thee, 

Haye I my race begun ; 
And, crown'd with yictory, at thy feet 

rU lay my honours down. 

HYMN 202, CM. 

** Looking unto Jetus^ 

BEHOLD the Lamb of God who bore 

Thy burdens on the tree. 
And paid in blood the dreadful score, 

The ransom due for thee ! 

Look to him, till the sight endean 

The Saviour to thy heart ; 
His pierced feet bedew with tean, 

Nor from his cross depart 

Look to him, till his dying love 

Thy every thought contronl ; 
Its vast constraining influence prove 

O'er body, spirit, soul. 

Look to him, as the race you run, 

Your never-failing friend : 
Finish he will the work begun, 

And grace in glory egdj^^^^gie 
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HYMN 203. 0. M. 
Holy zeal and UligenM, 

1 WHILE carnal men, with all their might, 

Earth's vanities pursue, 
How slow the advances which I make, 
With heaven itself in view ! 

2 Inspire my soul with holy zeal ; 

Great God, my love inflame: 
Religion, without zeal and love. 
Is but an empty name. 

3 To gain the top of Sion's hill. 

May I with fervour strive ; 
And all those powers employ for thee, 
Which I from thee derive ! 

HYMN 204. 8.M. 
Wate^/tHnen er^otmd, 

1 YE servants of the Lord, 

Each in his office wait, 
Observant of his heavenly Word, 
And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up yovLT loins, as in his flight. 
For awftil is his name. 

3 Watch, 'tis your Lord's command ; 

And while we speak, he's near ; 
Mark the first signal of his hand. 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he, 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honour crown'd. 
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HYMN 205. CM, 

** thai I were as in months past »^^ 

FOR a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 

A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

Where is the blessedness I knew, 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 

Of Jesus and his word ? 

What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But now I find an aching void 

The world can neyer &L 

Return, O holy Dove, return. 
Sweet messenger of rest ! 

1 hate the sins that made thee moum^ 

And drove thee from my breast. 

The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 

And worship only thee. 

So shall my walk be close witii God, 

Calm and seran» ray frame : 
So purer light shall mark the road 

That leads me to the Lamb. 

HYMN 206. L.M. 

«« Wilt thou not revhe vs Offain f*' 
O FOR that flaime of living fire, 
Wliich shone «o bri^rht in saints of old! 
Whkh bade their souls to heaven aspire. 
Calm in distress, in danger bold ! 
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2 Where is that Spirit, Lord, which dwelt 
In Ahraham^s hreast and seal'd him thine ? 
Which made Paul's heart with sorrow melt, 
And glow with ellergy divine ? 

3 Is not thy grace as mighty ncrw, 
As when Elijah felt its power ? 
When glory heam'd from Moses' hrow, 
Or Joh endur'd the trying hour ? 

4 Itememher, Lord, the ancient days. 
Renew thy work, thy grace restore ; 
Warm oar cold hearts to prayer and praise^ 
And teach us how to love thee more. 

HYMN 207. C.M. 

For a new heart and a right apirit. 

1 O MAY my l.«3art, hy grace renew'd. 

Be my Bedeemer's throne I 
And he my stuhhom will subdued. 
His government to own. 

2 Let deep repentance, fiiith, and love, 

Be join'd vnth godly fear ; 
And dl my conversation prove 
My soul to be sincere. 

3 Preserve me from the snares of sin. 

And Satan's treacherous ways ; 
Around me let each virtue shine 
That brings my Saviour praise. 

4 Let lively hope my soul inspire^ 

Let warm affections rise ; 
And may I wait with strong dam. 
To meet thee in the skies. 
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HTMN208. L.M. 
MedUatUm. 

1 MY God, permit me not to be 
A stranger to myself and iJiee; 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rore^ 
Foigetfhl of my highest ToTe. 

2 Call me away from flesh and senses 

Thy soYereign word can draw me thence ; 
I would ob^ the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

8 Be eartii with all her scenes withdrawn. 
Let noise and vanity begone; 
In secret silence of the nund. 
My heaven, and there my God I find. 

HYMN 209. CM. 

1 FAB from the world, O Lord, I flee^ 

From strife and tumult hx ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade. 

With prayer and praise agree; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow tliee. 

3 There if thy Spirit touch the soul. 

And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peafie, and joy, and love. 
She communes with her God ! 

4 There like the nightingale she pours 

Her solitary lays ; 
Nor asks a witness of her song. 
Nor thirsts for human piw^ Google 
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5 Author and guardias* of my life, 

Sweet source of light divine; 
And, all harmonious names in one, 
My Saviour, thou art mine. 

6 What thanks I owe thee, and what love ! 

A boundless, endless store 
Shall echo through the realms above, 
When time shall bfe no more. 

HYMN 210. CM. 

Secret devBiitm. 

1 FATHER divine, thy pierciiig eye 

Strikes through the shades cf night ; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh. 
With heiurt-disceaming siglit. 

2 There may that piercing eye survey 

My duteous homage paid, 
With every morning's dawning ray. 
And every evening's shade. 

3 O let thine own celestial fire 

Tlie incense still inflame, 
While my warm vows to thee aspire. 
Through my Redeemer's name ! 

'4 So shall the visits of thy love 
My soul in secret bless ; 
So shalt thou deign in worlds above 
Thy suppliant to confess. 

HYMN 211/L.M. 

" Pray without ceasing.** 
1 PRAYER was appointed to convey 
The blessings God designs to give: 
Long as they live shoum christians pray, 
For only while ihey pray they live. 

Digitized by VjVJUJ VIC 



PRAYER. 218 

2 And shall we in dead silence lie, 

When Christ stands waitmg for our prayer? 
M7 soul, thou hast a fnend on high ; 
Arise, and try thy interest there. 

3 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress ; 
If cares distract, or fears dismay ; 
If guilt deject ; if sin distress ; 
The remedy's before thee : pray. 

4 Depend on Christ, thou canst not fail ; 
Make all thy wants and wishes known ; 
Fear not ; his merits must prevail ; 
Ask what thou wilt; it shall be done 

HYMN 212. S.M. 
The ihrone qf grace. 

1 BEHOLP the throne of grace ! 

The promise calls me near ; 
There Jesus shows a smiling face. 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2 That rich atoning blood, 

Which sprinkled round I see, 
Provides for those who come to God 
An all-prevailing plea. 

3 Beyond our utmost wants 

His love and power can bless ; 
To praying souls he always grants 
More than they can express. 

4 Thine image, Lord, bestow. 

Thy presence and thy love; 
I ask to serve thee here below, 
, And reign with thee aboye^^ j^ 
t3 ^ 
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5 Teach me to live hj fiiith, 

Confonn my will to thine ; 
Let me Tictorious be m death. 
And then in glory shine. 

HYMN 213. CM. 

1 PRAYER is the bouI's sinoeie denre 

Utter *d or unexpress'd ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that leach 
The Majesty on high. 

3 Prayer is the contrite sinner^s Toioe^ 

Returning from his way^ 
While angeb in their songs rejoice, 
And say, *^ Behold he prays I" 

4 The saints in prayer appear as oae^ 

In word, and deed, and mind ; 
While with the Father and the Son, 
Sweet fellowship they find. 

5 O Thon, by whom we come to Ood, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way, 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod, ^ 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 

HYMN 214. L. M. 

Confidence in the Saviour. 
1 BESET with snares on every hand, 
In life's uncertain path I stand ; ~ 
Saviour divine, diffuse thy light, 
To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 
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2 Engage this roying, treacherous heart, 
Through life to choose the hetter part ; 
To scorn the trifles of a day, 
For joys that none can take away. 

3 Thenlet {he wildest storms arise, ^ 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies, 
No fatal shipwredc shall I fear, 
But all my treasures with me hear. 

4 If thou, my Saviour, still art nigh. 
Cheerful I live, and joyful die ; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find eternal hliss in thee. 

HYMN 215. 8.7.4. 
Tht pUgrimU prayer. 

1 GUIDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 

Pilgrim tiirough this harren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty. 
Hold me with thy powerful hand : 

Bread of heaven. 
Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open now the Gr3rstal fountain. 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 

Lead me idl my journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Bear me through the swelling current, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side: 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee, ^ , 
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HYMN 216. e LINKS 8«. 
C!lri»f the Captain and Guide qfhh people. 

1 CAPTAIN of Israel's hust, and guide 

Of all who seek the land above, 
Beneath thy iihadow we abide. 

The cloud of thy pTotecting love ; 
Our strength thy grace, our rule thy word, 
Our end tlie glory of the Lord. 

2 By thine unerring Spirit led. 

We shall not in the desert stray ; 
We shall not full direction need, 

Nor miss our providential way ; 
As far from danger as from fear, 
While love, almighty love, is near. 

HYMN 217. 6 LINES 8s. 
The Chrietiam UraeL 

1 THUS fi&r on life's perplexing p^tb) 

Thus far, thou, I^rd, our steps hast led ; 
Snatch 'd from the world's pursuing wrath, 

Unharm'd though floods hung o er our head ; 
Like ransom'd Israel on the shore. 
Here then we pause, look back, adore. 

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below. 

Like all our fathers m their day. 
We to the land of promise go. 

Lord, by thine own appointed way ; 
Still guide, illumine, cheer our flight. 
In cloud by day, in fire by night. 

3 When we have number'd all our y«an^ 

And stand at length on Joidui's bzil^ 
Though the flesh &ii with mortal Ibm^ 

O let not then the spirit sink; 
But strong in faiths And hqpe, joid io^e^ 
Plunge through the stream, to rise above ! 
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HYMN 218. 8. M. 

TTke prayer qfjabei, 
O THAT the Lord indeed 

Would me his servant bless , 
From every evil shield mj head. 

And crown my paths with peace 1 

Be his almighty hand 

My helper and my guide, 
nil with his saints m Canaan's land 

My portion he divide. 

HYMN 219. CM. 

Jaeob't vow* 
GOD of Jacob, by whose hand 

Thine Isiael still is fed: 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 

Hast all our fathers led : 

To thee our humble vows we raise, 

To thee address our prayer. 
And in thy kind and iaithful breast 

Deposit all our care. 

If thou, through each perplexing path, 

Wilt be our constant guide ; 
If thou wilt daily bread supply. 

And raiment still provide; 

If thou wilt spread thy shield around. 
Till these our wanderings cease. 

And at our Father's lov'd abode 
Our souls arrive in peace; 

To thee, as to our covenant God, 

We our whole selves resign ; 
And count, that not the tenth alone, 

But all we have^ is thine. 
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HYMN 230. L.M. 
" Lord, id whom 9haU we go P 

1 THOU only sovereign of my heart, 
My refuge, my Almiglity friend, 
And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend ? 

2 Whither, ah! whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from the Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and woe 
One glimpse of happiness afiford ? 

3 Eternal life thy words impart, 
On these my feinting spirit lives; 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart 
Than aU the round of aatute gives. 

4 Low at thy feet my soul would Ke, 
There safety dwells, and peace divine ; 
Still let me live beneath tliine eye. 
For Uf€, eternal life is thine. 

HYMN 221. €.M. 

'' Remember me, my Godtfar ffOOtU* 

1 O THOU, from whom all goodness flowd 

I lift my heart to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Good Lord, " remember me." 

2 When pressing on my burden'd heart 

My sins lie heavily, 
My pardon speak, fresh peace impart, 
In love " remember me." 

3 Temptations sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee; 
O ^ve me strength, Lord, as my day ; 
For good " remember roe/' 
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The hour is near, coHsign'd to death 

I own the just decree ; 
Saviour, with my last parting breath, 

111 cry " remember me" 
And when before thy throne I stand, 

And lift my soul to thee. 
Then with the saints, at thy right hand, 

Good Lord, " remember me. 

HYMN 222- 7s. D. 
" TAou art myrrfugeJ'* 
JESUS,Tefiigeof my soul. 

Let me to thy shelter fly. 
While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven cuide, 

O receive my soufat last! 
Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Tieave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me t 
All my trust on thee is stay'd ; 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 
Plenteous grace with thee is found 

Grace to pardon all my sin; 
Let the heaUug streams abound ; 

'Make and keep roe pure within : 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Bise to all eternity. , 
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HYMN 223. 6 LXNES 7& 
Chriit our «mmqplt <» mngMn§» 
GO to dark G^etfaaemaiie, 
Ye tbat feel the tempter's power. 
Your Redeemer's conflict see. 
Watch with him one bitter hour; 
Turn not from his ^riefis awajr. 
Learn of Jesus Chnst to pniy* 
Follow to the judgment-hally 
THe w the Lord of life arraign d ; 
O the wormwood and the gall I 
O the pangs his soul sustain*d ! 
Shun not suffsring, shame^ or loss; 
Learn of him to bear the oross. 

Galvaxy's mournful monntaiQ o|imb I 
Tliere, adoring at his feet| 
Mark that muade of time^ 
God's own sacrifice complete: 
^ It is finish'd f hear the orj 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

Early hasten jto the tomb. 
Where they laid bis breathless day ; 
All is solitude and gloom, 
Who hath taken him away ? 
Christ is risen 1 he meets our eyes; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 

HYMN 224. CM.. 
«< Ca»i thy burdm igpon th4 Lord.'* 
DEAR refuge of my weary soul. 

On thee, when sorrows rise, 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll. 
My fainting hope relies. , 
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To thee I tell each rising grie^ 

For thou alone canst h^; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 

For every pain I feel. 

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face? 

And shall I seek in vain ? 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 

Be deaf when I complain ? 

Thy mercy-seat is open still, 

Here let my soul retreat ; 
With hiunble hope attend thy will. 

And wait beneath thy feet. 

HYMN 225. 6 LINES 8s. 

n9 ijfmpaikif nf CkrUi. 

WHEN gathering clouds around I Tiew, 



And days are dark, and friends are few. 
On him I lean, who not in vain 
Ezperienc'd every human pain ; 
He sees my grie^ allays my fears^ 
And counts and treasures up my teais. 

If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way. 
To fly the good I would pursue, 
And do the sin I would not do, 
May he who felt temptation's power 
Still guard me in that dangerous hour. 

And O I when I have safely past 
Through every conflict, but the last, 
rinclianging Saviour, watch beside 
My bed of death, for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of doudless day. 
And wipe the latest tear away. 
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HYMN 226, c. M. 

" He knoweth our/rame.^ 

1 LORD we adore thy wondrous name^ 

And make that name our trust, 
Which rais'd at first this curious frame, 
From mean and lifeless dust. 

2 Awhile these frail machines endure. 

The fahric of a day ; 
Then know their vital powers no more. 
But moulder back to clay. 

2 Yet Lord, whate'er is felt or fear d. 
This thought is our repose. 
That he by whom tUa fhtme waa rear'd 
Its various weakness knows. 

4 Gently supported by thy k»ve, 
We tend to realms of peace, 
Where every pain shall fiir remove. 
And every frailty cease. 

HYMN 22^. c. M. 

" Why art thou east down, O my ioult* 

1 OUR God, how firm his promise stands, 

E*en when he hides his face! 
He trusts in our Redeemer's hands 
His glory and his grace. 

2 Then why, my soul, these sad complaints, 

Since Christ and thou are one ? 
Thy God is faithful to his saints, 
Is faithful to his Son. 

3 Beneath his smiles my heart has liv'd, 

And part of heaven possess'd; 
I praise his Dame for grace receiv'dy 
And trust him for the rest. 
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HYMN 228. 7s. 

**My timet are in thy hand.** 

SOVEREIGN ruler of the skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wise, 
All my times are in thy hand, 
All eyents at thy command. 

Times of sickness, times of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief. 

Times the tempter s power to prove ; 
Times to feel a Saviour's love ; 
All must come, and last, and end, 
As shall please my heavenly friend. 

Plagues and death around me fly ; 
Till he hids I cannot die ; 
Not a single shaft can hit, 
Till the God of love sees fit. 

Tbee at all times will I hless ; 
Having thee, I all possess; 
flow can I bereaved be, 
Since I cannot part with thee. 

HYMN 229. c. M. 
'* He hath made with me an everlatting covenant,''' 

MY God, the covenant of thy love 

Abides for ever sure ; 
And in its boundless grace I feel 

My happiness secure. 

What though my house be not with thee 

As nature could desire ; 
To nobler joys than nature gives. 

Thy Berv»at8 all aspire. 
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d Since thou, the everUisting Qod, 
My Father art hecome ; 
Jesus my guardian and my friend. 
And heaven my final home : 
4 I welcome all thy sovereign will. 
For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 
6 Thy covenant the last accent claims 
Of this poor faltering tongue ; 
And that shall the first notes employ 
Of my celesdal song, 

HYMN 230. CM. 

Fbua pwteveranee, 

1 REJOICE, believers, in the Lord, 

Who makes your cause his own; 
The hope that's built upon his word 
Can ne*er be overthrown. 

2 Though many foes beset your road. 

And feeble is your ami, 
Your life is hid vnth Chnst in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not fiiint, 

Or fainting shall not die; 
Jesus, the strength of every siunt. 
Will aid you from on high. 

4 Though unperceiv'd by mortal sense^ 

Faith views him always near, 
A guide, a glory, a defence. 
Then what have you to fear 7 

5 As surely as he overcame^ 

And triumph'd once for yon ; 
So surely you that love his name 
Shall triumph in him toQ. 
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HYMN 231- L.M. 
*'Am thy day, tothmli iky 9irmyth be,*' 
AFFLICTED m&t, io Clirist draw near ; 
The Saviour *8 gracbus promise hear ; 
His iaithfal word declares to thee, 
That ''as thy day, thy strength shall be." 

Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong ; 
But, though the conflict may be long. 
Thy Lord will make the tempter flee. 
For " as thy day, thy strength shall be." 

Should persecution rage and flame, 
Still trust in thy liedeefnier's name ; 
In flery trials thou ehalt see. 
That "a^ thy day, thy strength shall be." 

When caird by him to bear .the cross. 

Reproach, affliction, pain, or loss, 

Or deep distress and poverty, 

Still " as thy day, thy strength shall be." 

When death at length appears iu view, 
Christ's presence shall thy fears subdue, 
He comes to set thy spirit free. 
And " as thy day, thy strength shall be." 

HYMN 232. 8s. 

This God U our Vod for ever and ever; he will be our 
guide even unto death,** 
THIS God is the God we adore. 

Our faithful, unchangeable friend. 
Whose love is as great as his power, 

And neither knows measure nor end : 
Tis Jesus, the First and the Last, 

Whose Spirit shall ^ide us safe home ; 
We'll praise him for all that is past, 

And trust him for all tlaj^'^ij^ jrapie. 
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HTMN 233. 8.x. 
JmiUHimioprwIm. 

AWAKE, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb; 
Wake^ every heart and eveiy tongue^ 

To praise the Saviour's name. 
Sing of his dying love, 

Sing of his rising power, 
Sing how he inteiwdes above 

For those whose sins he bore. 

Sing till we feel onr hearts 
Ascending with our tongaes; 

Sing till the love of on departSi 
And grace inspires onr songs. 

Soon shall we hear him say, 

<< Te blessed children, come;" 
Soon will he call ns hence away. 

And take his wanderers home. 
There shall onr raptur'd tongne 

His endless praise proclaim; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb. 

HYMN 234. c. M. 
Ood 9 pretence is light m darkmrne. 
MY God, the spring of all my joys, 

The life of my defiehts, 
The glory of my brightest days, 

And comfort of my nights ! 
In darkest shad^ if thou appear, 

My dawning is begun; 
Thou art my soul's bright moniing*8t«r, 

And thou my rising sun* 
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8 The opening heavens around me shine 
With heams of sacred hliss, 
While Jesus tells me he is mine. 
And whispers I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay. 

At that transporting word, 
Mount up with joy the shining way, 
To see and praise my Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

I'd hreak through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of fi&ith 
Should bear me conqueror through. 

HYMN 235. CM. 
" Mifpregenee nhaU go tnih #Am." 

1 HOW happy they who know the Lord, 

With whom he deigns to dwell ! 
He feeds and guides them by his woid, 
His arm supports them welL 

2 To them in each distressing hour. 

His throne of grace is near; 
And when they plead his love and power, 
He bends a listening ear. 

3 His presence sweetens all their cares, 

And makes their burdens light ; 
A word from him dispels their fears, 
And gilds the gloom of night. 

4 May we, O Lord, enjoy and prize 

These tokens of thy love; 
Till thou sh4t bid our spirits ntb. 
To dwell with thee above. 
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HYMN 236. 8. M. 
Heawnlyjoy on torih. 

1 COME, ye that love the Lord, 

And let your joys be known, 
Join in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from this plaoel 
Religion never was design'd 
To make our pleasures less. 

The sons of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 The hill of Sion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be dry ; 
We're passing through Immanuel's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 

HYMN 2:V. CM. 
The happvM99 qf being united to Chriit, 

1 HAPPY the souls to Jesus join'd, 

And sav*d by grace alone; 
Walking in all his ways they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 

2 The church triumphant in thy love, 

Their )oy8 in part we know, 
They sing the Lamb in hymns abore^ 
And we in hymns below. 
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3 Thee in tliy glorious realm they praise, 

And bow befoj-e thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of thy grace, 
The kingdoms are hut one. 

4 The holy to the holiest leads. 

From thence our spirits rise, 
And he that in thy statutes treads, 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 

HYMN 238. 7s. D. 

Theprimlegea qf Chritikmt* 

1 BLESSED are the sons of God, 
Bought with the Redeemers blood; 
They are ransom'd from the grave, 
Life eternal they shall have : 

All their sins are washed away. 
They shall stand in God's great day, 
With them number'd may we be, 
Here and in eternity. 

2 They produce the fruits of grace^ 
In the works of righteousness ; 
They are lights upon the earth. 
Children of a heavenly birth ; 
One with God, with Jesus one, 
Glory is in them begun ; 

With them number a may we be, 
Here and in eternity. 
8 Though they suffer upon earth. 
Strangers to forbidden mirth. 
Yet they have an inward joy. 
Pleasures that can never cloy ; 
They alone are truly blest. 
Heirs with God, joint-heirs with Christ : 
With them number'd may we be, 
Here and in eternity. ,,,,, ,,^ogIe 
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HYMN 239. CM. 

Tk§ eowtanadtm qf Mitn/t. 
THE saints on earth and those aboye, 

Bnt one communion make ; 
Join'd to their Lord in bonds of love, 

All of his grace partake. 

One family, we dwell in him, 
One bhnrch, above, beneath ; 

Though now divided by the stream. 
The nanow stream of death. 

One army of the living Ood, 

To his command we bow; 
Part of the host have cioss'd the flood. 

And part are crossmg now. 

Iio ! thousands to their endless home 

Are swiftly borne away; 
And we are to the marnn come, 

And soon must laundi as they. 

Lord Jesus, be our constant guide ; 

Then, when the word is given, ■ 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide, 

And land us safe in heaven. 

HYMN 240. 8. M. 
PtBtcmmff wfirey» 
TO God, the only wise, 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 

Their humble praises bring. 
'Tis his almighty love, 

His counsel and his care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 

And every hurtful snare. 
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He wOl present our souls, 

Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of bis &oe, 

With joys divinely great. 

Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 

And make hils wonders known. 

To our Redeemer Qod 

Wisdom with power belongs, 
Immortal crowns of miyesty, 

And everlastmg songs. 

HTMN 241. uu. 

HEAVEN is a place of rest from sm, 
But all who hope to enter there^ 
Must here that holy course begin, 
Which shall their souls for rest prepare. 

Clean hearts, O God, in us create. 
Right spirits. Lord, in us renew: 
Commence we now that higher state. 
Now do thy will as angeb do. 

Thy living temples may we be, 
Cleans'd by thy hallowing presence. Lord! 
Abide in us, and we in thee, 
Supremely lov'd, obeyed, ador d. 

In Jesus' footsteps may we tread. 
Learn every lesson of his love ; 
And be from grace to glory led. 
From heaven below, to heaven above. 
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HYMN 242. c. u 
Walking toith God. 

1 ETERNAL God, our souls admire 

Thy condescending grace ; 
That thou wilt walk, that thou wilt dwell 
With Adam's sinful race. 

2 Cheer'd with thy converse I can twee 

The desert with delight ; 
Tlirough all the gloom one smile of thine 
Can dissipate the night. 

3 Nor shall I through eternal days 

A restless pilgrim roam ; 
The hand that now directs my course 
Shall soon convey me home. 

4 I ask not Enoch's rapturous flight 

To realihs of heavenly day ; 
Nor seek Elijah's car of fire 
To bear my flesh away : 

5 Joyful my spirit will consent 

To drop its mortal load. 
And hail the sharpest pangs of deata 
That break its way to God. 

HYMN 243. c. M. 

2%« hope qf heaven our support under triale, 

1 WHEN I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And fiery darts be hurl'd. 
Then I can smile at Satan^s rage, 
And &oe a frowning world. 
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8 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall. 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 With Jesus there my weary soul 
Shall find eternal rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

HYMN 244. c. M. 
Hope qf heaven by the resurrection of Christ - 

1 BLESS'D be the everlasting God, 

The Father of our Lord ; 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd; 
His majesty ador'd. 

2 When from the dead he raisM his Son, 

And caird him to the sky, 

He gave our souls a lively hope 

That they should never die. 

3 What though our inbred sins require 

Our flesh to see the dust, 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose. 
So all his followers must. 

4 There's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that day 
'Tis incorrupted, undefil'd. 
And fadeth not away. 

5 Saints by the power of God are kept, 

Till their salvation come ; 
We walk by faith as strangers here, 
Till Christ shall call us home* 
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HYMN 245. CM. 
" We walk hy faith, not hy sight.' 

1 THERE is a house not made with hands, 

Eternal, and on high ; 
And here my spirit waiting stands. 
Till God ihall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved and fall ; 

Then, O my soul, witli joy obey 

Thy heavenly Father a call. 

3 'Tis he, by his almighty grace. 

That forms thee fit for heaven ; 
And, as an earnest of the place. 
Has his own Spirit given. 

4 We walk by faith of joys to come^ 

Faith rests upon his word ; 
But while the body is our home. 
We're absent from the Lord. 

5 'Tis pleasant to believe thy grace. 

But we would rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh. 
And present, Tjord, with thee. 

HYMN 246- CM. 

The joys qf heaven anticipated. 

1 COME, Lord, and warm each languid heart. 

Inspire each lifeless tongue ; 

And let the joys of hearen impart 

Their influence to our song. 

2 Sorrow, and pain, and every care, 

And disconi there shall cease ; 
And perfect joy and love sincere 
^dorn the realms of peace. 

Digitized by GoOQIc 



CHRISTIAN PROSPECTS. 235 

The soul, from sin for ever free. 

Shall mourn its power no more ; 
But, cloth'd in spotless purity, 

Redeeming love adore. 
There all the followers of the Lamb 

Join in immortal songs ; 
And endless honours to his name 

Employ their tuneful tongues. 

HYMN 247. c. M. 

Ihtttk eagy in tkeprotpeet qfheaun, 
THERE is a land of pure deUght, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Eternal day excludes the night, 

And pleasures banish pain. 
There everlasting spring abides, 

And never- withering flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly laad from ours. 
Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood. 

Stand dress'd in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 

While Jordan roll'd between. 
But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger tremblins on the brink. 

And f^ar to launch away. 
O ! could we make our doubts remove ; 

Those gloomy doubts which rise ; 
And see the Canaan that we love 

With unbeclouded eyes : 
Could we but climb where Mo&es stood, 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 

Should frieht us from the shore 
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HYMN 248. CM. 
The heavenly CantuM. 

1 FAR from these Darrow scenes of nigbt. 

Unbounded glories rise ; 

And xealms of infinite delight, 

Unknown to mortal eyes. 

2 Fail distant land ! could mortal eyes 

But half its joys explore, 
How would our spirits long to rise. 
And dweU on earth no more ! 

3 There pain and sickness never como, 

And grief no more complains ; 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom. 
And endless pleasure reigns. 

4 No doud those blissful regions know. 

For ever bright and fair; 
For sm, the source of mortal woe. 
Can never enter there. 

5 O may the heavenly prospect fire 

Our hearts with ardent love, 
Till wmgs of faith and strong desire 
Bear every thought above. 

6 Prepare us, Lord, by grace divine, 

For thy bright courts on high ; 
Then bid our spirits rise and join 
The chorus of the sky. 

HYMN 249. c. M. 
The eaintt in glory. 
1 GIVE me the wings of faith to rise 
Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys. 
How bright their glories be. 
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2 Once they were mourning hero below. 
And wet their couch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

d I ask them whence their victory came ; 
They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 They mark'd the footsteps that he trod, 

His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possess thi promised rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise. 

For his own pattern given ; 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 

HYMN 250. L.M. 

" These are they which came out af great tribulation, and 
have washed their robes, and made them white in the 
blood qf the Lamb." 

1 EXALTED high at God's right hand, 
Nqarer the throne than angels stand. 
With glory crown d, in white array, 

What are their names, and whence came they ? 

2 These are the saints belov'd of God ; 
Wash'd are their robes in Jesus' blood ; 
More spotless than the purest white, 
They shine in uncreated light. 

3 Through tribulation great they came ; 
lliey bore the cross, and scorned the shame ; 
Within the living temple blest, 

In God they dwell, and on him rest. 
X 3 
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4 Hunger they ne'er shall feel again. 
Nor burning thirst shall they sustain ; 
To wells of living water led, 

By €rod, the Lamb, for ever fed. 

5 Jesus, the Saviour, is their theme ; 
They sing the wonders of his name ; 
To him ascribing power and grace, 
Domiuion, and eternal praise. 

HYMN 251. CM. 

7*he heavenly Jerusalem, 

1 JERUSALEM! my happy home! 

Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labours have an end, 
In joy, and peace, and thee. 

2 O when, thou city of my God, 

Shall I thy courts ascend. 
Where congregations ne*er break up, 
And sabbaths never end ? 

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know ; 
Blest seats ! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe, 

Or feel at death dismay ? 
I've Canaan's goodly land in view. 
And realms of endless day. 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem ! my happy home ! 

My soul stUl pants for thee; 
Then shall my labours have an end. 
When I thy joys shall see. , 
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HYMN 252. 7.6. 

** Set your affections xm things aJore."" 
RISE, my soul, and spread thy wiii^s, 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory tilings, 

Towards heaven thy native place : 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay, 

Thne shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 
Rivers to the ocean run. 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source : 
So a soul that's bom of God 

Pants to view his glorious face. 
Upwards tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 
Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon your Saviour vnll return 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given, 
All your sorrows left below, 

AsA earth exchang'd for heaven. 

HYMN 253. L. M. 
** Here have we no eontinuinff eity,^' 
« WFVE no abiding city here," 
Then let us live as pilgrims do; 
Let not the world our rest appear, 
But let US haste from all below. 
" We've no abiding city here," 
We seek a city out of sight ; 
Zion its name, — the Lord is there^ 
It shines with everlasting light. 
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3 sweet abode of joy and love, 

Wliere pilgrims freed from toil are blest; 
Had I the pinions of a dove, 
I'd fly to thee and be at rest. 

4 But peacG, my soul, nor dare repine ; 
The time my God appoints is best : 
While here, to do his will be mine, 
And his to fix my hour of rest. 

HYMN 254. 78. IK 
The dying ckrUtianm 

1 " SPIRIT— leave thine house of clay ! 
Lingering dust — resign thy breath ! 
Spirit — cast thy chains away ! 

Dust — be thou dissolv'd in death !" 
Tlius the Alif^ighty Saviour speaks. 
When the faithful christian dies ; 
Thus the bonds of life he breaks, 
And the ransomed captive flies ! 

2 " Prisoner — ^long detain d bielow ! 
Prisoner — now with freedom blest ! 
Welcome — from a world of woe ! 
Welcome — ^to a land of rest !*' 
Thus the choir of angels sing^ 

As they bear the soul on hi^ ; 
While with hallelujahs ring 
All the regions of the sky. 

3 Grave — ^the guardian of the diidt t 
Grave — the treasury of the ^les ! 
Every atom of thy trust 

Rests in hope again to rise ! 

Hark \ the judgment trumpet calls ! 

'* Soul, rebuild thy house of clay — 

Immortality thy walls, 

And eternity tlnr day." ^ 
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HYMN 255. L. M. 

ChrifVs teamd coming, 

1 THE Lord shall come ! the earth shall qnak(\ 
The mountains to their centre shake ; 

And, withering from the vault of nighty 
The stars shall pale their feehle light. 

2 The Lord shall come ! hut not the same 
As once in lowliness he came, 

A mlent Lamh hefore his foes, 
A weary man, and full of woes. 

3 The Lord shall come! a dreadful form, 
With rainhow- wreath and rohes of storm ; 
On cheruh wings, and wings of wind. 
Appointed Judge of all mankind. 

4 Can this he he, who wont to stray, 
A pilgrim on the world^s highway, 
Oppress'd hy power and mock'd hy pride. 
The Nazarene, — ^the crucified ? 

5 While sinners in despair shall call, 

'^ Rocks, hide us ; mountains, on us fell f * 
The saints, ascending from the tomh, 
Shall joyful cry ^*The Lord is come !'' 

HYMN 265. 78. 

iS^t^n# qf the Judgment, 
T IN the sun, and moon, and stars. 
Signs and wonders there shall he ; 
Earth shall quake with inward wars. 
Nations with perplexity. 

2 Soon shall ocean's hoary deep, 

Toss'd with stronger tempests, rise ; 
Wilder storms the mountain sweep,^ 
Louder thunder rock the |J^|ef^^ogle 
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4 Dread alarms shall shake the proud. 
Pale amazement, restless fear; 
And, amid the thunder-cloud, 
Shall the Judge of man appear. 

4 But, though from his awful face 

Heaven si i all fade, and earth shall fly. 
Lift your heads, ye chosen race. 
Your redemption di-aweth nigh. 

HYMN 257. 7s. D. 
" Hallelujah, fwr the Lord God Omnipoteni reiffneth.'* 

1 HARK ! the song of Jubilee 
Loud as mighty thunders roar, 
Or the fullness of the sea, 
When it breaks upon the shore: 
Hallelujah ! for the Lord 

God Omnipotent shall reign; 
HaUelujah ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah I — ^hark the sound. 
From the centre to the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, axound, 
All creation's harmonies ; 

See Jehovah's banner furl'd, 
Sheath'd his sword : he speaks — 'tis done*, 
And the kingdoms of the world 
Are the kingdoms of his Son. 
C He shall reign from pole to pole. 
With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign, when, like a scroll, 
Y'onder heavens have pass'd away ; 
Then the end ; — beneath his rod, 
Man's last enemy shall fall ; 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 
God in Christ, is All in AIL 
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HYMN 258. 8. 7. 

The eternal peace and glory of the Church, 

HE^R what God the Lord hath spoken : 

" my people, faint and few; 
^' Comfortless, afiBicted, broken, 

*' Fair abodes I build for you : 

" Thorns of heart-felt tribulation 
" Shall no more perplex your wajrs ; 

" You shall name your walls salvation, 
" And your gates shall all be praise. 

" Ye no more your suns descending, 
" Waning moons no more shall see ; 

*' But, your griefs for ever ending, 
" Find eternal noon in me. 

'^ God shall rise, and shining o'er yon, 
"Change to day the gloom of night; 

" He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 
" God your everlasting light." 

HYMN 259. 8. 8. 6. 
The heavenly Salem beheld hy faith* 
E'EN now, to our expecting eyes, 
The heaven-built towers of Salem rise, 

E'en now, with glad survey. 

We view her mansions that contain 

The angelic forms, a glorious train, 

And shine with cloudless day. 

Hither, from earth *s remotest end, 
Lo ! the redeemed of God ascend. 

Their tribute hither bring ; 
Here, crown d with everlasting joy. 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ 

And hail the immortal King. 
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3 May we, blest seat I our names behold. 
Among thy citizens enroU'd, 

In thee for ever dwell; 
Let Clinrity our steps attend, 
Our sole cnnipanion and our friend. 

And Faith and Hope, farewelL 

HYIMN 260. p. M. 

"And I saw Ihe holtj city, new Jerusalem, coming down 
from God ovt of heaven, prepared as a bride adorned 
for her husband. 
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THEN it burst, the glorious view, 

In the Spirit as I lay ; 
Heavens and earth created new, 

For the first were pass'd away : 
Sea was none, with billowy roar 
Severing shore from kindred shore ; 
But refulgent as a bride 
For her husband beautified. 
Forth from heaven and God descending, 

Lo ! the Holy City came, 
Glories j^.ist expression blending, 

New Jerusalem her name ! 
Hark ! a voice from heaven, — '* Our God 
Plants with nien his blest abode; 
They iiis hallow*d people ; he, 
He, their present God shall be." 

" God's own hand from all their eyes 

Wipes for ever every tear ; 
Death is dead — no more to rise ; 

Pain and sorrow disappear." 
Hark ! lie spoaks—tluj First, the Last : 
*' See ! the whole creation past I 
A new universe begun ! 
Write the changeless truth— 'Tis done !" 
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Close of Puhlie Worship, 

HYMN 261. L. M. 
ALMIGHTY Father, bless the word. 
Which through thy mercy we have heard ; 
O may the precious seed take root. 
Spring up, and bear abundant fruit. 
So may we use the means of grace. 
While in thy courts we seek diy fece ; 
That all who worship here may meet 
Round thy celestial mercy-seat. 

HYMN 262. 78. 
CHRISTIAN brethren, ere we part. 
Let us each, with grateful heart. 
Once more to our Father raise 
Our united hymns of praise. 
Here, perhaps, we meet no more ; 
But we seek a brighter shore. 
Where, above all sin and pain. 
Brethren, we shall meet again. 
To the Triune Gx)d of heaven 
Love and praise be ever given ; 
Here, and by his hosts above. 
Endless praise, adoring love. 

HYMN 263. L. M. 
THY presence, everlasting God, 
Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad ; 
StiU on our souls vouchsafe to shine. 
And guard and guide us still as thine. 
Give us, in this thy house of prayer. 
Again thy mercy. Lord, to share ; 
Or if that joy no more be known. 
Give us to meet around thy throne^^le 
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HYMN 264. 78. 

1 YE that in his conrta are found, 
Listening to the joyful sound ; 
Lost and guilty as ye are. 

Full of sorrow, sin, and care ; 
Glorify the King of kings, 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 

2 Turn to Christ your suppliant eyes, 
View his perfect sacrifice ; 

See in him your sins forgiven. 
Follow in his steps to heaven ; 
Glorify the King of kings, 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 

HYMN 265. 8. 7. 
1 WORSHIP, honour, glory, blessmg. 
Lord, we offer to thy name; 
Young and old, thy praise expressing, 

Join their Saviour to proclaim : 
As the saints in heaven adore thee, 

We would bow before thy throne ; 
As thine angels serve before thee, 
So on earth thy will be done. 

HYMN 266. 8. 8. e. 

1 TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 

Id earth and heaven ador*d ; 
Our hearts, and hands, and lips we raise. 
With humble prayer and grateful praise. 

And own our Sovereign Lord. 

2 Father, Kedeemer, Heavenly Guide ! 
May we by faith in thee abide, 

And bless thy constant love ; 
Till we in heaven thy glory see. 
And praise thee through eternity. 

With angel hosts above. 
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HYMN 267- i-M. 

Advent. 

1 THE day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
What power shall be the sinner's stay? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day? 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
And louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ; 

d Oh ! on that day, that awful day. 

When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be thou, Christ, thy servants' stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 

HYMN 268. 10s. 
Chriitmof, 

1 CHRISTIANS awake, salute the happy mom, 
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was bom ; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 

Which hosts of angels chanted from above; 
With them the joyful tidings were begun, 
Of God incarnate, and the v irgin's Son. 

2 Oh ! may we keep and ponder in our mind, 
God's wondrons love in saving lost mankind ; 
Trace we the babe, who hath retriev'd our loss, 
From the poor mangeor to the bitter cross ; 
Tread in his steps, assisted by his grace. 

Till man's first heavenly state agam take place, 

3 Then may we hope, the angelic hosts among, 
To join, redeem'd, a glad tnumphant throng : 
He that was bom upon this joyful day. 
Around us all his glory shall <&play: 
Sav'd by his love, unceasingly well sing 
Eternal praise to heaven's Ahnighty E^ig. 
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HYMN 269. P.M. 

Epiphany, 

1 BRIGHTEST and best ofthesonsof the moming, 

Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid ! 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning. 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid : 
Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining ; 

Low lies his bed with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him, in slumber reclining. 

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all ! 

2 Say, Shall we yield him, in costly devotion. 

Odors of Edom and offerings divine ; 
Gems of the mountain and pearls of the ocean, 

Myrrh from the forest and gold from the mine ? 
Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vfiunly with gold would his favour secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration. 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor ! 

HYMN 270. 8.7. 

Good Friday. 

1 PASCHAL Lamb ! by God appointed. 

All our sins on thee were kid ; 
By almighty love anointed. 

Thou hast full atonement made : 
Every sin may be foigiven. 

Through the virtue of thy blood ; 
Open*d is the gate of heaven. 

Peace is made for man with God ! 

2 Worship, honour, love increasing. 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give ; 
Help, ye pure angelic spirits. 

Hither bring your sweetest lays i 
Join to sing our Saviour's merits. 

Join to chant Immanuel's praise. 
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HYMN 2jri. CM. 

Ascension — Ps, xxiy. 
LIFT your heads, eternal gates, 

Unfold, to entertain 
The King of Glory — see, he comes. 

With his celestial train ! 
Who is the King of Glory ? Who ? 

The Lord for strength renown'd ; 
In battle mighty; o'er his foes 

Eternal victor crown'd. 
Lift lip your heads, ye heavenly gates, 

In state to entertain 
The King of Glory — ^lo! he comes, 

With ail his ransom'd train I 
Who is the Kina of Glory ? Who? 

The Lord of Hosts renown'd ; 
Triumphant over sin and death, 

Eternal victor crown'd. 

HYMN 272. CM. 

Whitsunday. 
SPIRIT bf truth ! on this thy day, 

To thee for help we cry; 
To guide us through the dreary way 

Of dark mortality ; 
Wo ask not, Lord, the cloven flame, 

Or tongues of various tone ; 
But long thy praises to proclaim, 

With fervour, in our own. 
No new prophetic voice we hear, 

No wondrous power we share ; 
Yet hope to feel thy comfort near, 

And bless thee in our prayer. 
When tongues shall cease, and power decay. 

And knowledge empty prove. 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay 

With faith, with hope, with love. 
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HYMN 273. L-M. 
Sabbath mommg, 

1 THIS is theday the Lord hatb ble8t» 
The day to us in mercy given ; 
The holy sabbath of his rest, 

The pledge and type of rest in heaven. 

2 Let us the bless'd assembly join, 
To God devote tliis sacred day ; 

Our earthly cares and thoughts resign. 
Look up to heaven, and learn the way. 

3 May we, by every Sabbath, grow 
In grace, humility, and love ; 
Thus by thy holy rest below. 
Made fitter for thy rest above. 

HYMN 274. 78. 
Delight m public worsh^, 

1 TO thy temple I repair ; 
Lord, I love to worship there, 
When, within'the veil, I meet 
Christ upon the mercy-seat. 

2 While the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love, to mine attend ; 
Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads, 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

B While thy glorious praise is sang. 

Touch my lips, unloose my tongue, 
That my joyful soul may bless 
Thee, the Lord, my righteousness. 

4 When tliy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in thy name, 
Through their voice, by fiuth, may I 
Hear thee speaking from the sky. 

5 Jo)rful in thy house of prayer. 
Let thy chosen people be; 
God of mercy, meet me ^ere^ 
While my spijit wilits on tboo. 
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HYMN 275. 8. 8. G. 
For a blenmg on GocTa minUiert. 

1 LORD of the church, we humbly pray 
For those who guide us in thy way, 

And speak thy holy word ; 
With love divine their hearts inspire* 
And touch their lips with hallowd tire, 

And needful grace afford. 

2 Help them to preach the truth of God,-— 
Redemption through the Saviour's blood ; 

Nor let thy Spirit cease 
On all the church his gifts to shower : 
To them, a messenger of power ; 

To us, of life and peace. 

3 So may they live to thee alone ; 

Then hear the welcome word — " Well done," 

And take their crown above ; 
Enter into their Master s joy, 
And all eternity employ 

In praise, and bliss, and love. 

HYMN 276. 6. 8s. 
Buried with Ckriai m Bigftitm. 

1 THAT holy rite, that solemn vow. 
May we its sacred influence know. 

Bom from above, and kept, and blest : 
So pass'd thy people through the flood ; 
So. guided by the shadowing cloud. 

They gain'd the promised Canaan's rest. 

2 Baptised into the Saviour's death, 
may we die to all beneath. 

And live henceforth to him alone ; 
Serve him with zeal and patience herOi 
And wait till he, our Life, appear. 

And raise us to a heavenly r 
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HYMN 2/7. 9. 8. 
The Holy Communion. 
1 BREAD of the world, in mercy broken ! 
Wine of the sonl, in mercy shed ! 
By whom the words of life were spoken. 
And in whose death our sins are dead ; 
Look on the hearts by sorrow broken ; 

Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 
And be thy feast to us the token 
That by thy grace our souls are fed. 

HYMN 278. 78. 
Pleading ChrisVs sufferings, 

1 BY thy birth and early years ; 
By thy human griefs and fears ; 
By thy fasting and distress, 

In the lonely wilderness ; 
By thy victory in the hour 
Of the subtle tempters power; 
Jesus I look with pitying eye, — 
Hear our solemn litany. 

2 By thine hour of dark desf^ir ; 
By thine agony of prayer ; 
By the purple robe of scorn ; 

By thy wounds, tliy crown of thorn. 
Cross and passion, pangs and cries; 
By thy perfect sacrifice ; 
Jesus I look with pitying eye, — 
Hear our solenm litany. 

3 By thy last expiring groan ; 
By the seaVd sepulchral stone ; 
By thy triumpli o'er the grave ; 
By thy power from death to save ; 
Mighty God! ascended Lord! 

To thy throne in heaven restored ; 
Prince and Saviour ! hear the cry 
Of our solemn litany, g zodbyv^wogle 
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HYMN 279. e.8s. 
Morning or Evening. 
AS every day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials or its cares, 
O Saviour, till my life shall end, 
Be thou my counsellor and friend; 
Teach me thy precepts, all divine. 
And be thy great example mine. 
When each day*s scenes and labours close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose. 
With pardoning mercy richly blest, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest ; 
And as each morning sun shall rise^ 
Still lead me onward to the skies. 
And at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labours done, 
Jesus, thine heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed; 
And from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face and sing thy praise. 

HYMK 280. CM. 
l^fmiing famUy irofyAfp. 
O LORD, another day is flown, 

And we, a feeble band, 
Are met once more before thy throne, 
To bless thy fostering hand. 

And wilt thou bend a listening ear 

To praises low as ours ? 
Thou wilt ! for thou dost love to hear 

The song which meekness pours. 

Our sonls, obedient to thy sway, 

In Christian bonds unite ; 
Let peace and love conclude the dfji 

Andliail the n^oming lia' 
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4 ! Still restore our wandering feet. 
And fcitill direct our way, 
Till worlds shall fail, and £iith shall greet 
The dawn of endless day. 

HYMN 281. 8.7. 
" Peace be to ihU house.** 

1 PEACE be to this habitation ; 

Peace to all that dwell therein ; 
Peace, the earnest of salvation ; 

Peace, the fruit of pardon'd sin ; 
Peace that speaks the heavenly Giver ; 

Peace to worldly minds unknown ; 
Peace divine, that lasts for ever ; 

Peace that comes from God alone. 

2 Jesus, Prince of peace, be near us, 

Fix in all our hearts thy home ; 
With thy gradous presence cheer us. 

Let thy sacred kingdom come; 
Raise to heaven our expectation, 

Give our ransom'd souls to prove 
Glorious and complete salvation, 

In the realms of bliss above. 

HYMN 282. 78. 

Saturdoff evening, 

1 SAFELY through another week 

God hath brought us on our way ; 
Let us now his blessing seek 

For the approaching Sabbath-day : 
Day of all the week the best. 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 Mercies, multiplied each hour. 

Gracious Lord, our praise demand; 
Guarded by thy mighty power. 

Nourished by thy bounteous hand : 
Now &om worldly caie set free, 
May we rest this night with thee. 

* O Digitized by Vj»^VJ VIC 
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When the mora shall bid us rise. 
May we feel thy presenee near; 

May thy glory meet onr eyes 
When we in thy house appear ; 

And may all our Sabbaths prove 

Foretastes of the joys above. 

HYMN 283. 7». 
For the Lord^s Day ewning. 
ERE another Sabbath's close, 
Ere again we seek repose, 
Lord, our song ascends to thee; 
At thy feet we bow the knee. 
Cold our services have been, 
Mingled every prayer with sin; 
But thou canst and wilt forgive ; 
By thy grace alone we live. 
Whilst this thorny path we tread, 
May thy love our footsteps lead ; 
When our journey here is past, 
May we rest with thee at last. 
Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Foretastes of the joys above ; 
While their st6ps thy pilgrims tend 
To the rest which knows no end. 

HYMN 284. 7s. 

JUtrospect qfthe year. 
TIME by moments steals away. 
First the hour and then the day ; 
Small the daily loss appears. 
Yet it soon amounts to years : 
Thus another year is flown, 
And is now no more our own ; 
But each year, let none forget. 
Finds and leaves us deep in deb^^ 
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3 Fayours from the Lord reoeiv'd. 
Sins that have his Spirit griev'd, 
Mark'd by God's unerring hand. 
In his book recorded stand. 

4 We have nothing, Tiord, to pay,— 
Take, O take, our guilt away ; 
Self-condemn d, on thee we call, 
Freely, Lord, forgive us all. 

5 If we see another year, 
May we spend it in thy fear; 
All its days devote to thee. 
Living for eternity. 

HYMN 285. CM. • 
For the children qf National or Sunday Sehooltm 

1 THY throne, O God, in righteousness, 

For ever shall endure; 
We bow before it : deign to bless 
The children of the poor. 

2 Thy wisdom fix'd our lowly birth. 

Yet we thy goodness share ; 
Still make us, while we dwell on earth. 
The children of thy care. 

3 Thou art our Shepherd; gracious God, 

Thy little flock behold; 
And guide us by thy staff and rod. 
The children of thy fold. 

4 We praise thy name that we were brought 

To this dehghtful place, 
Where we are watch'd,and wani'd,and taught, 
The children of thy grace. 

5 O may our friends, thy servants here, 

Meet all our souls above ; 
And they and we in heaven appear. 
The children of thy love. 

Digitized by Google 
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HYMN 286. L. M. 
Erection qf a chureh. 
THIS stone to thee in faith we lay ; 
To thee this temple. Lord, we build : 
Thy power and goodness here display. 
And be it with thy presence fiU'd. 
Here, when thy people seek thy face. 
And dying sinners pray to live. 
Hear thou in heaven, liiy dwelling-place, 
And when thou hearest, Lord, forgive. 
Here, when thy messengers prock^ 
The blessed gospel of t£y Son, 
Still, by the power of his great name. 
Be mighty signs and wonders done, 
lliy glory never hence depart ; 
Yet choose not. Lord, this house alone : 
Thy kingdom come to every heart ; 
In every bosom foL thy throne. 

HYMN 287. s. M. 
Ctmseer^ition of a church, 
BEHOLD the mountain of t^e Lord 

In latter days shall rise, 
Exalted high above the hills. 

And draw the wondering eyes. 
To this the joyful nations roimd. 

All tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
" Up to the hill of God," they'll say, 

'* And to his house, we'll 'go." 
The light that shines j&om Sion's hill 

ShdQ. lighten every land : 
The King who reigns in Sion's tower 

Shall all the world command. 
Then come, ye favoured of tiie Lord, 

To worship at his shrine ; 
And, humbly walking in his light. 

With holy beauty ahin^fecdbyv^wogle 
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HYMN 288. L. M. 
.Fbr the mnereign* 

1 O KING of kings thf blessing shed 
On our anointed Sovereign's head ; 
And looking from thy throne in heaven. 
Protect the crown thyself liast given. 

2 Her, for thy sake, may we obey ; 
Uphold her right and love her sway ; 
Remembering, all the powers that be 
Are ministers ordain d by thee. 

3 By her this favonr*d nation bless ; 
To her wise counsels give success ; 
In peace, in war, thine aid be seen ; 
Confirm her strength : — O save our Que^ ! 

4 And when all earthly thrones decay, 
And earthly slories fade away, 
Give her a ndbler throne on high, 
A crown of immortality. 

HYMN 289. 8.7. 
For the eovereifH mid people. 

1 LORD of heaven, and earth, and ocean^ 

Hear us from thy bright abode ; 
While our hearts, with deep devotion, 

Own their great and gracious God. 
Now with joy we come before thee; 

Now thy countless mercies sing : 
Lord of life, and strength, and glory, 

Chiard thy church and guide our King. 

2 Thee, v^th humble adoration, 

Lord, we praise for mercies past ; 
Strength of this most favoured nation, 

May those mercies ever last : 
May our sons appear before thee, 

In thy church thy praise to sing ; 
Lord of life, and light, and glory, 

Bless thy people— blfp,^i».Kiug. 
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HYMN 290. L.M. 
Prautfor deKverance/rom Popery. 

1 WHAT hath God wrought ! might Israel say. 
When Jordan roll'd her tide away, 

And gave a passage to their bands, 
Safely to march across its sands. 

2 What hath God wrought ! might well be said 
When Jesus, rising from the dead. 

Scatter d the shades of pagan night 
And bless'd the nations with his light. 

3 What hath God wrought ! Let Britain see. 
Freed from the Papal tyranny ; 

Its tenfold night, its iron chains, 
Its gallihg y^e, its cruel pains. 

4 What hath God wrought! O blissful theme ! 
Praise him, almighty to redeem ! 

Let earth the grateful notes prolong. 
And heaven resound the glorious song. 

HYMN 291. 7s. 
T^anJtsff^ng for harvest. 
1 PRAISE to God, immortal praise, 

For the love that crowns our days ; 

For the joy which harvests bring 

Grateful praises now we sing. 
2 Clouds that drop refreshing dews, 

Suns that genial heat dliriise. 

Flocks that whiten all tiie plain. 

Yellow sheaves of rii)en*d grain. 
d All that Spring, with bounteous hand, 

Scatters o*er the smiling land ; 

Ail that liberal Autumn pours 

From her overflowing stores ; 
4 These, great God, to thee we owe ; 

Source whence all our blessings flow ; 

And for these our souls shall ruse 

Qr(i^f^l ypws, mi 9PWmn praise, gle 
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HYMN 292. 8.8.6. 
Invocation to the 7Vtni7jr« 
THOU God of power and God of love. 
Whose glory fills the heavens above. 

Whose praise Archangels sing, , 
And veil their faces while they cry 
" Thrice Holy" to their God most high, 
" Thrice Holy" to their King. 

Thee, as our God, we too would claim. 
And bless the precious Saviour's name. 

Through whom this grace is given; 
Who bore the curse to sinners due, 
Who forms their ruin'd souls anew^ 

And makes them heirs of heaven. 

Tlie veil that hides thy glory rend, 
And here in saving power descend, 

And fix thy blest abode; 
Here to each heart thyself reveal. 
And all who enter cause to feel 

The presence of our God. 

HYMN 293. 8.8.6. 
Excellence qf Christian love, 
MAY we thy prevpts^ Lord, fulfiL 
To do on earth our Father s will 

As angels do above; 
To walk in Christ, the living way. 
With all thy children, and ooey 
The law of Christian love. 

Spirit of life, of love, and peace, . 
Unite our hearts, our joy increase. 

Thy gracious help supply; 
To every soul the blessing give. 
In chriitian fellowship to live; 

In joyful hope to ie. ^ , 

* "^ * Dig tzcd by Google 
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HYMN 294. CM. 

Power and excelletice of faith. 

FAITH adds new joy to earthly blisa 

And saves me from its snares ; 
Its aid in every duty brings. 

And softens all my cares. 
Faith shews the promises aU seal'd 

With the Redeemer's blood. 
And helps my feeble hope to rest 

Upon a faithful God. 
Faith wide unveils celestial worlds, 

Where deathless pleasures reign. 
It bids me seek my portion there. 

Nor bids me seek in vain. 

HYMN 295. 6.8s. 
Seeking after God, 
THOU hidden love of God, whose height. 

Whose depth unfathom'd no man knows ; 
I see from fax thy beauteous light 
And inly sigh for thy repose ; 

when shall all my wanderings end. 
And all my steps to Thee-ward tend ? 
Thy secret voice invites me still 

The sweetness of thy yoke to prove ; 
And f sun I would ; but though my wiU 

Seems fixed, yet wide miy passions rove : 
Yet hindrances strew all my wifr ; 

1 aim at thee, yet from thee stray. 
Is there a thing beneath the sim. 

That strives with thee my heart to shaze ? 
O ! tear it thence, and reign alone. 

The Lofrd of every motion there ! 
Then shall my heart from earth heitee, 
When it hath found repose in Thee. 

Digitized by Vj*jOQIC 
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HYMN 296. 8.69. 
Living to ChritU 

1 O DRAW me. Saviour, after Thee, 

So shall I run and never tire ; 
With gracious words still comfort me ; 

Be thou my hope, my sole desire ; 
Free me from every weight ; nor fear, 
Nor sin shall come, if Thou art near. 

2 In suffering he thy love my peace, 

In weakness be thy love my power ; 
And when tfie storms of life shall cease, 

Jesus, in that important hour. 
In death as life be thou my guide. 
And save me, who for me hast died. 

HYMN 2Q7. 8.8.6. 
Bleuedness qf God* 9 people. 

1 COME let us stand as Balaam stood, 
And mark the people bless'd of God 

In Israel's tents below ; 
How goodly is their dwelling place, 
How happy is the favoured race, 

Whom he vouchsafes to know. 

2 The sons of Israel stand alone ; 
Jehovah claims them for his own ; 

His cause and theirs the same : 
He sav'd ti^m from the tyrant's hand. 
Allots to them a pleasant land. 

And calls them by his name. 

3 His arm protects, his presence euides, 
His love for all their need provides ; 

With peace and hope they're bleet: 
Preeerv'd by their almighty friend, 
Till all their toils and trials end 

In everlasting rest. , 

" Digitized by VjWOgle 
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HYMN 298. L.1I. 
Bluiimg* qf the righteout, 
YOUR hearts and tongues, ye sunts, employ, 
To hymn the praises of your God ; 
Sing the vast blessings you enjoy. 
The purchase of a Saviour^s blood« 

Salvation for defence b given; 

God is your everlasting stay; 

Your blessing is the peace of heaven ; 

And holiness your shining way. 

Soft as the dew shall grace descend. 

Your drooping spirits to sustain. 

And when your mortal life shall end. 

You'll wake in bliss with Christ to ragn. 

HYMN 299. 8.8.6. 
Tlc/oiy over the graoe through ChrUt, 
OH joyful sound ! Oh glorious hour ! 
When Christ by his almighty power, 

Arose, and left the grave ; 
Now let our songs his triumph tell. 
Who burst the chains of death and hell, 

And ever lives to save. 
" The first begotten from the dead," 
Behold him rise his people's head. 

Immortal life to bring ; 
What ! though the saints like him must die, 
They share their leader s victory, 

And triumph with tlieir King. 

No more we tremble at the grave ; 
For He who died our souls to save. 

Will raise our bodies too: 
"What ! though this earthly house shall faili 
The Saviours power will yet prevail, 

And build it up anew* od y^'^'^^'^ 
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HYMN 300. P. M. 
Judgment. 

1 DAY of judgment, day of wonders f 

Hark ! fhe trumpet's awful sound. 
Louder tiran ten thousand thunders, 
Shakes the "^ast creation round ! 

How the summons 
Will the sinner's heart confound ! 

2 See the Judge our nature wearing, 

Roh'd in majesty divine ! 
Ye, who long for his appearing, 
Then shall in his glory shine : 

Gracious Saviour ! 
Own me in that day for thine ! 

3 Then to all who have confessed, 

Lov'd and serv'd the Lord below, 
He will say, " Come near, ye blessed* 
Take the kingdom I bestow ; 

You for ever 
Shan my love and glory know*** 

DOXOLOGIi». 

1 GIVE to the Father praise, 

Give glory to the Son, 
And to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honour done. 

2 TO Father, Scm, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, . 
iSid shall he evermore. 

3 TO God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honour, praise, and glory given 
By all on earth, and all m heaven. 

4 I^ING we to our God above, 
Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise lum all ye heavenly host. 
Father, Son, and Holy GhoaU^^^ 
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ACCORDING to thy gradooi word 
Afflicted laint, to Christ draw near 
Affiictiuii 18 a itormy deep 
Again the day returns of holy rest 
Again the Lord of life and light 
Alas 1 and did my Saviour bleed . 
Alas I by nature how deprat'd 
All hail the great Immanuel's name 
Ail people that on earth do dwell • 
Almighty Father, bless the word 
And is tifie gospel peace and love • 
And will the Judge descend 
Another six days' work is done 
Are we the soldiers of the cross 
Arise, my tenderest thoughts, arise 
Arise, O King of grace, arise . 
As every day thy mercy spares • 
As pants the hart for cooling streams 
Attend, O earth, whilst I declare 
Awake, and sing the song • • 
Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 

BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne . 
Behold the Lamb of God who bore 
Behold the mountain of the Lord • 
Behold the Saviour of mankind • 
Behold the throne of grace • • 
Behold, what wondrous grace • 
Beset with snares on every hand • 
Beyond the dearest joys of earth • 
Beyond the glittering starry sky • 
Bless, O my soul, the living God 
Bless'd are the sons of God . • 
Bless'd be the everlasting God . 
Blessed be the Father and his love 
Blest are the humble souls that see • 
Blest are the sons of peace . 
Blest are the souls that hear and know 
Blest Instructor I from thy ways , 
Blest is the man whose heart expands 
Blest who with generous pity glows 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
Bread of the world, in mercy broken 
Bright as the Sun*s meridian blaze 
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